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\ TO 


Sis H. C. ENGLEFIEBD, Barr. 


Dear SIR Harry, 


Ir the following version of a Poem, deservedly held 
in the highest estimation in its native country, can give 
any delight to your cultivated mind, it will add to that 
which 1 feel in dedicating it to y0u; as_« trifling tertiineny 
of my esteem and friendship. 
. Yours afeftionately, 
WILLIAM SOTHEBY. 
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SzyMour PTA, May Fair, 
May 12th, 1798. 
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CANTO I. 


1. 


Yer once again, ye Muses! once again | 
Saddle the Hyppogryf! and wing my way | ! 
Where regions of romance their charms display. 1 
What lovely dreams entrance th* unfetter'd brain ? 
Who round my brow the wreath enchanted braids ? * 
Who from my ravish'd eye dispels the shades | 
That veil the wonders of the world of old ? 

| No vietor, vanquish'd now, in battle bold, | 
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In vain the hoary sultan foams: in vain 
A wood of threat'ning lances bristles round: 
It breathes, the ivory horn with sprightly sound, 
And, whitl'd in eddying dance, the giddy train 
Spin, till their breath and senses die away. 
Triumph! the Fair is won: why, knight, delay ? 
Forward to Rome: for thee th' extended sail | 
And beck'ning streamer fly before the gale. 
Haste! that the holy sire may bless your bridal day! 


„ e 
Oh, may ye not the sweet forbidden fruit 
Taste ere the time l beware the rash delight! 
Fair blow consenting gales to speed your flight, 
In two fleet days, at rest from vain pursuit, 
Ye gain in peace Hesperia's golden ground. 
If aught can save, while reeling joys confound, 
Save them, true Sherznminl-—their drunken souls 
Hear not Heav'n's warning voice tho” thunder rolls. 
Can Love 50 stcep the sense in sudden trance profound ? 


Love downward hurls them to the gulf of woe— 
Who shall the fairy wood-god's rage controul? 
Lo ! on the billows, arm in arm, they roll! 

Yet happy in the hope, that; plung'd below, 
Together sinking on each other's breast, 

They both at once Should die, in death how blest! 
Vain dream! to vengeance Oberon resign d, 

Denies the last cad hope that sooths ibe mind; 
Woe's laſt cect: hops de, to die, and be at rest. 


. 
Ak! spar d for keener pings as yet unknown,” 
Ie you wrethd upon wattage; bak a 256! 


Faint, and unfriended, roam the desert strand, 
A cave your shelter, and its flinty stone, 
Thin on the leaſless hedge wild berries spread, 

Your only food—before your vacant eye 

No cottage smokes'from far, no vessel nigh—' 
Chance, fortune, nature, join to whelm your helpless 
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4 6 .OBERON- 


, VI. 5 
Nor yet subsides th' avenger's boundless rage; 
Nor yet has misery reach'd her highest aim: 
Distress but nourishes their guilty flame; 


„ They grieve, yet mutual tears their grief axuage— 
But, to be torn asunder, as the blasts 


Drive far apart, while lightnings fire the masts, 
Two ships, joint sufferers in the stormy way: 

To be extinguish'd, while as yet a ray _ 
Of hope, in secret nurs'd, a feeble twilight casts: 


| VII, 


| Ah! does the fault of love deserve to feel 


Wounds without cure, and pangs no time can heal p 
Alas ! faint swims his eye, the tears descend. 
But, whither, muse] in charmed vision sweeps 
Aloft the wildness of thy eagle flight ? 


The world of wonders rushing on thy sight, 7 
In strange mysterious maze th' astonish'd audience steeps. 


* 
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VIII, 

Come, on this couch recline; here sink at rest: 
No more exclaim, “I see, I see, from high, 
Wonders invisible to mortal eye l 
But, with calm voice to mortal nde | 

Relate what happen'd—lo! th' impatient'throng 
Tiptoe with mute attention move along: 

How willing, if thy tuneful art deceive, 
To aid the charm, and self-delusions weave !— ; : 
| Dexcend! and from its source draw forth th' eventful / 


IX. 
Must sure delight thee, (if, at least, thy mind 
Aught of delight in deeds adventrous find) 
Was bound to Babylon—the high emprize 
That bad him forth, to knighthood's fearless eyes 
| Seem'd desperate in the days of Charlemagne; 
But, in our times, nor glory, love, nor gain, 
Would youthful knight allure to seek such perilous | 
prize. 


m7 | 
My eon, Rome's holy sire; his uncle, wid, = 
(Whoxe feet in tears our knight, good Christian, rr 5 
And for his sins a flood of sorrow werps) 
3 While with streteh'd hands on his repentant head, 
N My on, depart in peace! all perils brave 
a 4 Secure of conquest! Heaven thy courage bles, | 


« With pious pilgrim-foot approach the holy grave.” ; 

; XI. 

The youth with humble lip his dipper prest, 

Hard feat had Charles ordain'd, and long the way: 

„ ee, eee pee . 
| | And drm i'd where gry point . 
1 > Arriv'd at Palestine, on holy land 
N fie det endo 
1 : 
| | | 
| . 8 
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. 
To Babylon he speeds with looxn'd rein, 


And, © Comes it, comes it 500n,”—yet still, I een, : 

Rose many a hill, and wilderness. between, . : 
Hard fate enough! lone, friendless cxile, flung 

That oft he check d his course with, Vain delay, | 
And zought with yandring tp his doubtful ay, F | 


dn. unknown wild heathen hordes among, 


XIII. 

To right and left the live long day main. a 
Forc'd ever and anon, wild glens between | 
With' slashing blade a-toilsome/way.to hew. 

Now on a steep ascent, from side to side, 


8 OBERON. 


xiv. 

The work of nature seem'd enchanted ground. 
How fares he in the wilderness (by day 
Where scarce the forester had found his way) 
When, as he wander'd, darkness low'r'd around. 
Now dire distress had reach'd its utmost height ; 
No star resplendent on the brow of night, 
Twinkles with friendly ray the shades among. 
Huon alights, and drags his horse along, 
Where trees at every step his staggering body smite. 

13 

| xv. 
I be starless gloom of raven - featherꝰd night 
That wrapt the welkin round, the wood unknown, 
And, for the first time heard, the thundering tone 
Of lions, that th* accustom'd ear affright : 
Tones, from the midnight death-like silence round, 
Fearfully echoing, on each side rebound, 
As on from rock to rock their horrors roll'd : 
These might have mov'd the stoutest warrior bold, 
And hearts unus'd to fear had shudder'd at the sound. 


XVI. 

So fares our knight: tho none from woman sprung 
Had cer beheld his check with terror pale ; 
The hideous roarings that his ears assail 
Shake his stout heart: with sinews loose, unstrung, 
His arm and knee drop nerveless : gainst his will 
Fear stands upon his brow in dew-drops chill: 
But, pledg'd to go, no fears his vow withstand— 
Onward, his falchion drawn, and bone in hand, 
He finds at last a path along the rocky hill. 


XVII. 
Not long his step the winding way pursued, 
The light of distant fire delightful gleams. 
His cheek flash'd crimson as the flame he view'd. 
Half wild with hope and fear he rush'd to find 
In these lone woods some glimps of human kind. 


And, ever and anon, at once the ray 


Flash'd on his sight, then sunk at once away, 
While rose and fell the path as hill and valley wind. 


C 


10 OBERON, 


XVIII. 
ä — prodtoniag 
Sunk in a cavern, from hose pit profound 
Sparkled a crackling flame: the stones around, 
That o'er the night a wond'rous radiance flung, 
Were fring'd with bushes, whose rude tangles green 
Nodded the mazes of the clefts between : | 
And as they glitter'd with reflected rays 
Shone like a verdant fire. In mute amaze 
| Motionless stood the knight amid th' enchanted scene. 


XIX. 

At once a voice, that thro? the cavern rung, 
. Halt,” thunders forth; strait stands the knight before 
One of wild mien, whose mantle cover'd o'er | 
With cat-skins coarsely patch'd, loose flapping hung 
Down to his hairy shanks : in tangled flow, 

His coal-black beard thick way'd his breast below. 
A ponderous branch from giant cedar torn, | 
Swung, like a mace, upon his shoulder borne, | 
Of pow'r the stoutest beast to level at a blow. 


\ 


OBERON, 


XX. 

The knight, undaunted at his savage dress, 
Club, and rough beard, and all that met his view, 
In mother speech, no other speech he knew, 

Begins the story of his sad distres. 
« What hear 1?” as his voice the woodman hears, - 
While down his hairy cheek stream joyful tears; 

— cons 

0 Full zixtorm-yeun the cun has journey'd-round, 
7 Nor has thy note, till now, ce'er charm'd my longing 


xxl. 

« Welcome to Libanon, illustrious knight! 
« Tho? well I ween, no voluntary guest 
% You came, night-wanderer, to my dragon nest. 
In peace repose thee, nor my welcome slight; | 
« And freely take whate'er I have, the cheer 
+ That Nature for her children caters here ; 
1 Yet grateful to the taste when hunger wrings ; 
«* And quaff my wine that in this cellar springs, 
Pure draught that — and makes the eye- 

sight clear. 
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» -- © 4 FLEW 
Charm'd by this greeting, where the savage trod, 
Our hero follows gaily to the spot, 
Lays by his helm and hauberk in the grot, 
And stands unarm'd, in form a youthful god. 
The woodman, bound in fascinating trance, 


Thrills, as his eyes upon the stranger glance: 
While, as he lifts the helmet from his head, 


Down his slim shape his hair diffusely spread, 
Floats like a stream of gold, and curls in wavy dance. 


XX111, 

„ How like! how like! Yes, limb for limb the same; 
Breast, eye, mouth, hair, . Like whom?” Sir Huon 
i Says: 


Pardon, young man ! a dream of happier days 


«© So sweet, yet, ah! so bitter, o'er me came. 

„ Ah! no! delightful dream! thou art not true; 
“One moment seen, then vanish'd from the view— 
“Vet, down your back when felt that golden hair, 

&* From head to foot himself, himself was there: 

t His breast alone more broad, your locks of yellower 


hue. 


: AIV. 

“ Your's is my native speech: ah, not in vain, 
% Haply, in you my dearest lord I trace 
« Whom now for sixteen years, in this wild place 
“Far, far from every friend, I lonely plain. 
« Ah! to survive him was the bitterest blow: 
& Alone one sweet reflection sooths my woe: 
& I clos'd his eyes; I laid him on the bier; 
“ I shed on his fresh grave the farewell tear. 
+ To xe him here in you $urpaxes mortal show. 


XXV. | 

Chance, Huon says, such ports 50 seeming strange 
Not rarely plays. At least,“ exclaims his host, 
« Chance, here, in what I feel, no part can boast. 
« The love I bear you, Sir, I dare engage, 
« Is truth, plain truth, and no illusion vain. 
% Good youth! to Sherasmin one favor deign ! 
Forgive! oh, let me call you by your name !” 
© Huon, the son and heir of peer of fame, 
Duke Segewin the Brave, once lord of fair Guyenne. 
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I XXVI. 
My heart deceiv'd me not —a thousand times 
«© Welcome, mid houseless rocks and barbarous climes, 
< Son of the best, the bravest, worthiest knight; 
„With whom, companion of life's better day, 

In many a pastime wild, and desperate fray, 

I dar'd th adventures youth alone atchieves: : 
_ 4 You leap'd, alittle child, in hanging sleeve, ö 
When to the Holy Land we took our votive way. 
f XXVII. | | 

„ Should mect on Libanon's unfriendly shore ? 

| © Despair not, man of misery and pain! 
Forgive! that wild with joy, my tongue too bold, 
* Babbles at vill z but, oh I bove all unfold, ||| 
* What. torm has, blown, you here, .to blezs.my longing 


OBERON. 


XXVIII. | 
Now by the old man's side Sir Huon lies 
| Upon a bank of moss, before the flame ; 
Cheer'd by the warmth, and gayer spirits rise 
At every draught, pure welling from the cave, 
Who, more and more, with looks that never stray 
Seems to review his lord new risen from the grave. 


XXIX. 
. 
Somewhat at large unfolds, bow rear'd at court, 
(For child of princely lineage fit resort) 

His lady mother, as became his state, | 
Had train'd Wee nn eight amen 


A lod eee e bun | 


How with proud pomp at Bourdeaux' fetal ton, 


He, rightful duke was crown'd, and hail'd with hin 9 15 
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XXX. 

And how wich plessune's unabated flow, 

Chase, tourney, banquet, ever sport and play, 
Two years had glided like a summer-day : 

Till Amory, inexorable foe 
of all his mee, wich tale of base defame | 
= Had biscken d ut des court hivepctiew name. 

And how, with seeming grace, but poison'd mind, 
Charles; te tis bare Him II inclin'd; 
Had summon'd him to court his feudal rights to claim, 


XXX1, 
, | Then he related, how his former foe, 
| The lord of Hohenblat, in evil trinn 
| With Scharlot, secgnd son of Charlemagne, | ©» | 
The basest prince that &er work'd parent w, 
(Who long had lusted for Sir 'Huon's land) 
Had setretly, withartful-malice; 'plann'd 
To day him en his journey, unprepar'd; | 
And how, one morning early, as he'far'd 
By Montlery's deep wood; in ambush lurk'd their band. 
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2 . | ö 
Young Gerhardine, my brother, (he pursu'd) | /-. 
Was with us, with his falcon on his fist, 
Securely journeying; and When no one wist, 
boy, unwittingly, in joyous mood, 
Strays from our path-way, gives his falcon flight, 
And follows where he wings the airy height : 
The while we steadily our course pursue ; 
Nor, as we went, one anxious moment knew | 
What time the boy and bird were vanizh'd from our 
sight. | 


-- 


: XXXINH, . 
| Sudden, a dreadful shriek-of one in pain 
Rings in our ears; directed by the sound 
Poor Gerhardine defac'd with bloody stain. 
O'er him a noble page is een to stand, 
Unknown, as it appear d, of all our band; 
Yet it was Scharlot's self, in that disguise, 
In at to pierce the boy before our eyes: 
Beside him stands a dwarf, his falcon on his hand. 


* 
* * 
: » 


5 | 
XXXIV. 


With wrath incens'd, © Back, ruffian! back !” I id, 

„ How has this beardless boy, an unarm'd child, 
Ho injur'd thee, barbarian ! blood-defil'd ? 

« Lift but a finger up against his head, 

© This sword shall in thy heart be deeply dy'd—" 

© Ha! is it thou?” the other fiercely cry'd— 

© I sought thee long; now, long-deferr'd, my rage 

© Shall, instant, in thy blood its thirst assuage; 

© Thou, like this boy, shalt fall beneath my footstep | 

dead: ON 


xxxV. 
* Know'st thou me not ?P—in me behold the son 

Of Dietrich, Ardenne's duke, from whom thy sire, 
(Aye, may he burn for this in quenchless fire) 
Knight, little worth ! by craft and cunning won, 
At open tourney, the contested meed : 
He fled, or I had paid him for the deed : 

© The vengeance that he scap'd by coward flight, 
Shall on thy head with tenfold fury light: ; 
* Thy father's crimes are thine, and thou for him chalt 

bleed.” 


OBERON., „ 


xxxvIi. 

He spoke and at che word, with deadly aim / 
Against me, unprepar'd for such a dance, | 
Suddenly level'd his impetuous lance, 

I, haply, as my adversary came, 

Round my left arm my mantle loosely flung, 

Parry'd the blow, and swiftly, as he swung, Lott 
Struck with my $word's rough hilt so dread a wound, 
As instant dash'd him breathless on the ground. 

Swift, thro' his foamy lips the spouting life-blood sprung. 


8 
He fell, no more from earth to rise again ! 

And, to and fro the woodland shades between, 
Horsemen, a numerous troop, at times were seen; 
Base cowards! to avenge their leader slain 
None forward dar d advance, but hover'd round 

At distance, while we clos'd my brother's wound D 
And slowly vanish'd from their sight away: 

Then on a steed the ghastly corse they lay, 

On to the imperial tower in solemn vengeance bound. 
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XXXVITL, 

Reckless that worse and worse; in desperate plight, 
Far'd my repute at court, I gaily go, ö 
Nor from the past adventure augur woe. 
We come, and there, with wisdom highly dight, 
My uncle, Abbot of St. Denys, makes 
Our greeting fair—no look suspicion wakes— 
And all bespeaks delight, and welcome cheer : 
When to the banquet as the guests draw near, 
Rous'd by the funeral pomp the tower's proud portal 

Shakes, 
| 9045 OAKERf , 

Veil'd in black traps} twelve pages bear the pall 
Up the high castle steps: in dread amaze 
All on the spectacle in silence gaze. 
Onward the sad procession zecks the hall. 
The doors spring wide, twelve speftre shapes appear, 
Stain'd with fresh blood th* unsightly coffin rear, 
And *mid the startled guests the body bear. 
The king turns pale, fear points their bristling hair; 
On me Heav'n's fiery bolt em d flaching from the bier. 


— 
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XL. 
Lifts from the corse—4 There, Cæsar] there,” he cries, 
“ Sad sight, alas ! to greet a father's eyes! 

% Behold thy son ! and here the fiend behold, 

% Foe of thy peace, and traitor to the state. 

« Ah, woe is me! poor prince! I came too late; 

« Thy Scharlot, in che dark xquester'd/dell 

Fell unawares, by stab of murder fell! / 

« Nor found in open field from knight a knightly fate". 


| XLI. 
What tho? base Scharlot o'er and o'er had stain'd 

His father's fame, and'griev'd him day by day, 
Such thoughts at that dread hour no pangs allay. 
Still, still his son his flesh and blood remain d. 
Long motionless he stood My son, my son! 
Then loudly shrieks; and; all wich wos oferdone, 
Casts his grey head upon the bloody bier. 
Methought 'twas death the father-shrick to hear; 

That time, for Scharlot's life, I glad had life foregone. 


OBBZRON. 


* 


XLII. 
1 a «©. Hear, hear me, ire,” I cry'd, © my will is pure, 
| « Void of offence—the prince conceal'd his race; 
| 6 As Ardenne's son he met me face to face : 

© The deeds he dar'd no mortal could endure : 

* By heav'n ! no Sint, thus urg'd, could rage restrain. 
| « He Struck the innocent boy: with aland'rous stain 
Y « Hurl'd bold defiance on my father's fame. 
| On me, unwares, in murd'rous mood he came 

“Are there? no; none can live, and such disgrace 
sustain.“ | 


XLIII. 

« Ha!” at the word the monarch fierce exclaims, 
While from the corse he springs with lion rage, 
Snatches a word from an attendant page, 

And sudden at my breast the weapon aims. 
Had not the Court restrain'd his lifted hand, 
I there had died—At once the knightly band 
Bristles in arms—at once with lightning ray 
Bright gleams of clashing weapons wildly play, a 
And all, intent on death, in threat'ning posture stand. 
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XLIV. 
With outcries wild the vaulted hall resounds, 
The antique windows clatter, rocks the floor; 
Murder!“ from every mouth, and * Treason !” roar, 
Babel, again, the wilder'd peech confounds,” | 
They foam, they run, they shake the threat'ning blade: 
Alone the abbot to his sovereign's ad. 
S Shelter'd from outrage by his holy dress, 

All fearless, rushing where the warriors press, 

Stays with his breast our swords, by reverend awe de- 
lay'd— 


XLV. 
% Honor,” he cries, © in me the heavenly Sire, 
% Whose son I am—in name of Him above, 
« Him, whom I serve, the God of peace and love, 


© I bid ye peace! His air and tone inspire 

Awe that had made wild heathen hordes obey: 
Sudden the storms of rage their uproar lay: 

Calm gentleness subdues each fiery mien; 

Respectful silence smooths the lip serene; 

Each warrior sheathes the sword, and anger dies away. 
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| xLVIs 
| | Then to the king the abbot calmly told 
2g How all befel—divine persuasion crown'd 
1 „ His holy lip, but, ah ! no favor found. 
. | The father's eyes his son alone behold— 
= , « See,” he exclaims, * te dem 
| « My Scharlot's mangled corse—pronounce, . aloud, 
„Princes! pronounce for me the murderer's fate. 
Ves; in his blood, my soul l thy vengeance sate— 
crowd.”. | 


xLVII. 
They, mme dee. 
« Judges, eee Boarder 4 oy, 
FE This plot is Amory's, vile wretch abhorr' di We 
* Th accuser is the traitor—sire ! these hands 
1 lift to heaven, at hazard of my head LE] 
66 Shall in his blood, by righteous vengeance shed, 
« Prove him by test of arms, in mortal striſe, 
A liar, and a traitor, life for liſe : 
Such will he aye remain, ll bowling id the dead. 


anno. 25 


XLVI111, 

« I, like that lord, of princely lineage sprung, 
< Peer of the realm, my birth-right here demand; 
Nor can the emperor my claim withstand. 

% There lies my glove; in bold defiance flung, 

% Touch it, and dare the battle-test abide : 

« Then chall th! impartial Judge of heaven decide 
« Whom of us twain this murder calls to hell. 
«© No earthly fear my courage can repel, 


Truth is my shield of proof, and innocence my guide.” | 
XLIX, © 


Th' assembled princes, as the monarch raves, 
Each in my doom his own sad sentence hears ; 
Swells like the stormy roar of rushing waves, 
They pray, they urge, they state the law—in vain— 
| Bent o'er the bloody brow of Scharlot slain, 
Mute agony weighs down the father's eyes 
E'en Hohenblat in vain his suit applies: 
Proud man ! be deems me dead, and smiles in high 


* a %, 


| 
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Toi 
« Sire, let this arm his insolence chastise, 
The count exclaims—* where right and duty call, 
« No fears the soul of Hohenblat appal.” 
* Ha!' at the word my glowing spirit cries, 
© Mock'st thou? not always, wretch! thelightnings sleep. 


Ves, on thy brow,” he says, my sword shall heap 
Their vengeful flames.” My words, that truth in- 


* 
Light in the monarch's heart impetuous fires— 


4 Hence, guards! the murderer scize, and bound in 


durance, keep.” 


LI. 

Rash word ! again th' indignant hall around 
The lightning weapons of the warriors glance ; 
Guardians of injur'd knighthood all advance; 
The tumult maddens, blades to blades resound. 
« Seize him !” again th' impetuous king exclaims, | 
But views (while boundless rage to frenzy flames) 
Their swords enring me round in friendly rows. 
Half-crush'd, amid the press the abbot goes, 
Threatens with dreadful ban, and God th' avenger names. 


OBERON., 27 


x LII. b 

The king and kingdom on a thread depend 
The aged counsel, on their knees, again 
The fiery king implore : they kneel in vain— 
In vain the knighthood's injur'd rights defend: 
The more they pray, the monarch raves the more ; 
Till that at last Duke Naym (oft wont of yore 
To guide his sov'reign's wrath-bewilder'd brain) 
Whispers the king, then tells the knightly train 
| The battle-proof was fixt and all resistance o'er. 


L111. 

Huon continues his unbroken tale— 
At once the uproar, at this single word, 
Was silenc'd— no rash voice a plaint preferr'd : 
The knights retire, and peace and rule prevail : 
Tells—that the emperor, tho' in heart enrag'd, 
The storm half-low'ring on his brow assuag d, 
And for the battle fixt the solemn day: 
How that each knight array'd him for the fray, 


1 OBERON. , 


LIV. | 
Arrogant man! tho? ceaseless in his breast 

Thunder'd th' accusing fiend in dread alarm, 

He dar'd confide him in his iron arm, 

That still victorious, where the battle prest, 

Had $hiver'd many a wood of bristly spears 

The man had never felt a BO OAT, Wal 

| Hazard of [life and death, th adventurous fight | 

Seem'd sport and pleasure to his giant might— 

Vain confidence! when guilt an arm of iron rears. 


LV 

Now the decisive day of battle rose; 
Th' assembled people round the barriers throng ; 
Deck'd in resplendent mail I haste along, 
Bright on my breast my shield of silver glows ; 
A general murmur greets me on my way: 
Th' accuser stands impatient of delay— _ 
In proud pavilion that o'erlook'd the ground, 
Charles, with his court and barons girt around, 
Smil'd favor on my foe, and markt me for his prey. 


OBERON, 29 
* LVI. : 
Now flam'd in cloudless heav'n the mid-day un: 
The judges sit; my rival, wild with rage, . 
Foams, till the signal trumpet bids engage : 
Steed darts on steed—their clashing fronts rebound ; 
At once they pant extended on the ground, : 
And I and Hohenblat from peril freed, 
Spring from our saddles, quit th' unruly steed, 
And forward, sword in hand, rush fearless of the wound. | : 


L VII. 
No long and labor d picture of our fight 
Expet—in fury, force, and martial deeds _ 
But mine, superior to all carthly might. 4 
Mine, innocence—with her my arm to aid, 
Strong as my will, my prowess rose display d. 
Long o'er our words suspended viftory hung, 
Tho! fresh from many a stream his life-blood sprung; 
While Huon fought untir'd, nor felt the hostile blade. 
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LVIII. 

The frantic wretch, when many a stream of blood 
Smokes from his wounds, and paints his coat of mail, 
Raves like the storm, that, thundering down the vale, 
Wastes all beneath it with resistless flood. 

Blow after blow, and peal on peal alight ; 
And Huon, prest by his superior might, 
With slow and circling steps awhile recedes : 
But, as his foe in vain exertion bleeds, | 
Wards with reposeless arm, unwearied with the fight. 


4 LIK 
The other, as he views him pale retire, 
Gripes, with both hands, his sword to crush the foe,. | 
And end at once the battle at a blow— | 
But the vain stroke of ill- directed ire 
| Fails of its aim—and as defenceless rage | 
| In guise unmeet the combat to engage 
| - | | Reels off its guard, kind Heaven young Huon guides, 
E” And near the corselet, where the helm divides, 
He strikes—the boaster falls—no more the war to wage. | 
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LX. 

Faint at his adversary's feet he falls; 
Huon stands o'er him with uplifted steel 
* Unload thy conscience, wretch ! thy crime reveal, 
« Confess, ere God thy soul to judgment calls; 
« Let truth, if life has charms, thy cause deſend. 
Ah! at that dreadful hour, when near its end 
The vital spirit flutter'd in its frame, 
His force collecting in one desperate aim, 
« Murderer! take this,” he cries, © with me to hell 

descend !” | | 


__ 


LX1, : 

The desperate stroke, by rage uncertain made, 
Aim'd from beneath, as Huon turn'd aside, 

Chanc'd with slant blow along his arm to glide. 
Ungovernable wrath the youth betray'd—. _ 

The knight, regardless that the truth alone 

Could from the lip of Hohenblat be known, 
That he alone could every rumour clear, 

Breath'd by suspicion on the public ear, 

Drives down his throat his sword, and drinks his dying | 
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| LXII, 

The unrepentant wretch in streams of gore 
Gives up the ghoxt—abvolv'd his conqueror stands, 
Wash'd in the traitor's blood that stains his hands. 
Guiltless he stands the public eye before; 
The heralds loud his innocence declare, 
And universal transport rends the air. 
The knights the while his wounds unsightly close, 
And stanch the blood that down his armour flows; 
Then to the emperor's throne the youth in triumph bear. 


LXIII. 
Yet Charles, (for thus the knight's continued tale 

Charles yet his rancour holds Lehe test of arm 
| Sooths not the father's woe—#® Can aught avail, 

60 Can a new murder,” stern he cries, restore 

« The life of kim, alas! who is no more ?— 

« No—let him, reft of honor, wealth, and fame, 
Nou forfeit to the crown, be banish'd everniore:” 


WE 


LXIV. 
Severe the sentence, and severe the tongue 
That spoke the word 3 yet all our toil was vain 
or oats cus 
ights, barons, princes, at his footstool flung, 
| Kneel, and with humble pray'rs the throne surround. 
Their humble pray'rs no gracious answer found. 
But when despair the murmuring warriors seiz d, 
Charles broke his sullen silence, half appeas'd— 


* Princes! ye will; I yield: the knight has pardon 


found. 


8 


LXV. 
& Yet hear the terms; hear what no earthly power 

t Shall ever change! He spoke, and wav'd below - 
His sceptre, bent in anger o'er my brow _ 

« Yes, thou may'st live—but, instant, from this hour 
« Away: in exile rove far nations Oer: 

«© Thy foot accurst shall tread this soil no more, 

« Till thou in due obedience to my will 
„ Shalt, point by point, the word I speak fulfil ; 

« Thou diest, if this unwrought thou touch thy native 

shore. 


\ 
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LXVI. 

« Go hence to Bagdad: in high festal day 
At his round table, when the caliph, plac d 
e In stately pomp with Iplendid emirs grac'd, 

* Enjoys the banquet rang d in proud array, 

« Slay him who lies the moriarch's' left beside, 
Pash from his headless trunk the purple tide, 
Then to the right draw near, with coartly grace 
The beauteous heiress of his throne embrace; 
And thrice wicii public kiss wlute her as thy bride. 


XVII. 

* And while the caliph, at the monstrous scene, 
Such as before ne'er shock'd a caliph's eyes, 
« Stares at thy confidence in mute 5urprize, 
«© Then, as the Eastetris wont, with lowly mien 
& Fall on the earth before his golden throne, : + 
« And gain (a trits/"proof of love fd, 
e That it may please him, gift of friend to friend, 
“ Four of his grinders at my bidding send, 
« And of his Beard à lock with ä 
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„ LXVIII. 
« Away, and ere with fair and full success 
According to my pleasure, plainly heard. 
4 Thou hast fulfill'd my order, word for word, 
Thou diest at thy return —expeſt no les 
« As for the rest accept our royal grace.”— 
He spoke; amazement chain'd us to the place: 2X 
Avails it not our feelings to relate: 
Such royal grace, we knew, was deadly hate; 


We felt like men condemn'd; death star'd us in the face. 


LXIX. 

Mid the deep hall a sullen murmur rose 
Aye, by St. George,“ cries one, (a sturdy blade, 
Who at Sir Tristan's course had oft esxay'd 
His doughty arm, and fell d a host of foes) 

No light adventure shakes my soul with dread; 

« I set, whoeer defies me, head for head; 

But the strange feat that Czar has ordain'd, 

Sir Gawain's matchless arm had ne'er maintain'd : - 
Sir Gawain's self had fail'd ; brave knight! *mid 
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Lxx. " 

Why speak I more ? the terms his wish declare: 
*Twas clear the emperor thirsted for my blood, 
Yet Huon undismay'd before him stood. 
Whate'er the cause, rage, haughtiness, despair, 
Boldly, with frantic answer, I reply'd, | 
&« Sire! by the terms I willingly abide— 

« A Frank I am; impossible, or not, 

I dare th' adventure freely on the spot 

« Witness my word, ye knights! let weal or woe 
= betide ! | 


| LXxxI. 
. * And now, by virtue of this promise bound, 
* Good Sherasmin! I go where honor calls, 
Come weal or woe, to Bagdad's hostile walls. 
* Wilt thou dire& me from this rocky ground 
* Thither the nearest way, I thank thee, friend ; 
If not, I go where'er the saints may send.“ 
Thou call'st me from the grave !* the woodman cried, 
Down his grey beard as rush'd the joyous tide, 
* Thou fill'st me with new life—1, I thy guide; attend. 
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LXXII. 5 ; 
© Freely I swear, and here to pledge my word, 
My old, yet nervous hand I lift on high, 
With thee, whate'er befal, to live and die; 
Thee, son and heir of him, my honor'd lord. 
Danger awaits the work by Charles decreed, 
Vet glory crowns alone the dangerous deed — 
© Go, mid the walls of Bagdad; by thy side 
There Sheragmin is found, a faithful guide; 
For thee the latest drop that d yes these veins shall bleed. 


LXXIII. 

Toucb'd by his zeal, and uncuampled truth, 

Young Huon falls upon his neck and weeps— 

They lay them on the stfaw ; our hero sleeps 

As on a bed of down in happier youth. 

The day awakes ; and strait from sound repoxe, 
Frech as the morn, our wartior gaily rose: 
Buckles his armour on: while Seen to stand 

| With knapaack on his shoulder, club in hand, 
Cheerily miles his host, and forth tow'rds Bagdad goes. 
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CANTO II. 


1. 
'T vs go the noble pair—and blythe and gay, 
Journey by sun: shine, and the starry light, 
Three days down Libanon's romantic height. 
And when the fervor of meridian daß 
Where groves of ancient cedars cool the air; 
While sweet around from silver throats are heard 
Melodious songs of many a beauteous bird, 
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11. 
Wa en ben near them um 8 hill, 
A little troop of horsemen they descry'd— 
“These (to Sir Huon Says his trusty guide) 
6 These are wild Arabs : and, to speak my will, 
“ To turn a little from their course were best. 
& I know the Arab for a scurvy guest.“ 
Ha! friend—what thinks't thou then? says Segewin's 
SON, | 
Was ever known a Frank his foe to shun ? 
* Right onward lies our path, tho' hostile hordes infest.” 


111. 
Magnetically drawn by Huon's helm 
That, by the sun-shine gilt, all radiance gleam'd, 
And like a ruby or carbuncle beam'd, 


The roamers of the solitary realm, 


With sword in hand, with arrow, and wich bow, 
Fierce as a tempest, seek the vale below. 


| One horseman, one on foot, before their sight 


Already seem their prey, too few to fight 
Vain men! they little thought how dread each puissant 
foe! | | 
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Iv. 

The Paladin, proteRted by his shield, 

Dashes among them, and with lightning - speed 
Strikes their bold chieftain from his fiery steed : 
Breathless he falls—his blood o'erflows the field. 
Rous'd to wild vengeance for their leader slain, 
Against his conqueror rush th' embodied train, 

And fiercely hack and thrust with sword and spear; 
But Sherasmin, keen guardian, watches near 
Prone at his club's first wing a boaster bites the plain- 


v. 
And 'mid the bowmer our unwearied knight 
Such havoc makes, so swiftly wings the wound, 
A second and a third soon strow the ground. 
At each new blow that thins th' unequal fight, 
Here rolls a head, an arm there freshly bleeds, 
Griping the sword —nor less decisive deeds 
Ensue, where Sherasmin his lever plies— | 
To Mahom loud each cursing heathen cries; | 
Aghast the cowards fly, and spur their foamy stceds. 
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„ ' . 
With bloody wreck, and many a sever'd limb 
Of man and horse, that o'er each other swarm'd, 
The field of death was horribly deform'd : 
And when our squire, equipt in gallant trim, 
With palfrey and with sword, the spoils of fight, 


— 


Comes forth, Sir Huon speeds his eagle flight; 
- And mid the vallies in confusion strays, 


That at the mountain's foot in various ways 
Stretch ' d winding to and fro before his wilder d eight. 


VII. 
It was a fertile and well-cultur'd glade, 
Gay interlac'd with many a silver rill, 


That danc'd in sparkling currents down the hill; 


Whiten'd with flocks, and meads in bloom array'd; 
And many a hut, beneath the palmy wood 


Of the brown dwellers of the valley stood. 


Poor swains ! that gaily work ! in want how blest! 
And, when in noon-tide shade they, weary, rest, 


Beckon the pilgrim lorn to share their pastoral food. 
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VIII, 
Here with the mid-day heat our knight opprest, 
| Begs from some shepherd-wife her simple fare; 4 — 
With side-long glance the peasants scarcely dare | | | 
Peep at the stranger man in iron drest; 


But soon his lovely mien and friendly tone 

Gain all their hearts; and gradual bolder grown, 

The smiling children with his ringlets play, 

; While the brave man, himself, as blithe as they, 
Disports once more a child, by childish pleasure won. | . 


8 
How blest ! he thinks, mid these lone huts to dwell! 
7 Vain wish ! him far away his fortune turns. 
Ĩlue evening gleams—his soul at parting yearns 
To bid the haunts of happiness farewel— _ Rn 
Yet he must go, however loth, at last :. 
So to his host his purse Sir Huon cast; 
But the blest race nor gold nor silver knew ; | 
Nor hope of recompence, their kindnes drew —- | 4 
The knight takes back his pelf, and, sighing, onward past. 
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Xs 
Now, on they journey till the day- light dies, 
And slowly sinks to evening glimmer grey ; 
Before their course a gloomy forest lay 
& Friend,” to his faithful guide Sir Huon cries, 
&* I burn, the deed undone, I burn like fire: 
The neaxest way to Bagdad I require 
4 And such thy promise years, methinks, are lost 
« Since here I wander, from my haven tost.“ 
Sir, thro' that wood it leads, but back, in haste retire ! 


Xl. 

© They speak no good of it—at least, tis said, 
That none who enter eder return again! 
© You smile, and deem, I see, my caution vain z 


© Yet, trust me, Sir, beneath that haunted shade, 
A tiny wicked goblin holds his court. 


© There foxes, harts, and deer alone resort, 
© Men, once as good as we—in form the same— 


! 


Shall be ere dawn array d to make the demon sport!“ 
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X11. 

Goes but amid that wood,” says Segewin's son, 
© Right on to Babylon the nearest way, 
Nor ghost nor goblin shall my step delay!“ 
© Hear me, nor thus forewarn'd on danger run— 
* Sir! on my knees I pray ! no coward calls— 
+ Your danger, more than mine, my. coul appala= 
Against this demon force nor flight prevail— 
Pass some few days—'tis done—you Bagdad hail— 


And, ah! whene'er you come, too soon you reach 


those walls. 


XxIII. 
« Since thus thy fears alarm thee,” ys the knight, 
* Remain ; I enter—fixt as fate my will 
Not that —tho' death, indeed, is bitter ill! 
© Better to die, than with disloyal flight 
© Dexert one's lord—that fellow base I hold !— 
© Lead on; I follow; free. and uncoatreul'd. 
© Heaven, and the Holy Virgin be our guides! 
% Come,” Huon Says, and pale as death he rides; 


The while unwonted awe unmans his follower bold. 


1 
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. xiv. 

Now as o'er all the veil of twilight hung, 

While slow they wind the haunted shades between, 
A herd of harts and hinds at once are een, 
That in full course before their path-way sprung. 
Their ceaseless groans, like warnings, strike the ear, 
And their large eyes o'erflow with many a tear. 
(So Sherasmin beneath th' uncertain light 
Will fain remark) and, cure, that piteous sight JS 
Seems to proclaim, & Oh, fly! haste, haste! your fate 
ants FOES 


XV. 
Now, do you mark ?” he Whispers to the youth, 
« Never again my caution turn to joke; 
« You see it, word for word, the thing I spoke 
These beasts you now behold, for certain truth, 
« These beasts that snort in pity of our woe, 
« Are men, I xxy—and if you further go, 
: | « Trust me, the goblin lights upon our head ! 
| © Oh, do not, then, by obstinacy led, 
« In spite of good advice, provoke that potent foe !” 
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XVI. 

© How, friend!“ our hero cries my fixt design 
Spurs me to Bagdad, from the caliph there 
| © To beg four grinders, and a lock of hair | 
© Pluck'd from his beard; and will'st thou, friend of mine, 
© That I should palter from uncertain fear ? 
* Thy wits are lost to counsel such career; 
Who knows, perchance the goblin is my friend; 
© And, sure, these beasts no mighty ill intend— | 
© See! how they all are fled, when once we venture 

near 


xviI. 
He says; and springs at once among the herd: 

They vanish in a wink like yielding air. 

Onward Sir Huon and his leader fare, 

In silence undisturb'd, nor whisper word. 

The day was sunk: and night, advancing, throws 

From nodding poppies dews of soft repose; 

In sweet forgetfulness all stilly slept; 

Along the wood no nightly murmur crept, = 

All noiseless as the dead whom church- yard graves - 
inclose. 


- 
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XVII, 

The squire no longer can refrain “ Sir knight, 
& If chance I draw you from some vision gay, 
Forgive me! but my weakness must have way 


No-Ul deny it not —at dead of night 


It ever was my mood, from childish year 

Jo prattle : all is hush'd in silence here, 

« As if great Pan were dead. The iron sound 

Of our good steeds rings echoing from the ground, 
« Or as he blindly works the mole would strike the ear. 


X1X. 
„ You think I fright myself—not so I ween— 
"OF YRS Sir! (for, after all, 
« te'er we have, mere gifts of heav'n I call, 


„ And many live who oft the def have seen) 
« Set man to man, clah sword, and clatter zbield; 
« And hack and thrust, in tourney and in field : 
Let two or three gainst five or abe contend, 
« I take my part, nor fear how all shall end; 
© There man can trust his arm, and front his foe-re- 


veal'd. 
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1. . 
% Has my foe flesh and blood I nothing dread : 
« I am his man: but this 1 freely own, | 
0 To go at midnight in a church alone, 
« It lifts the hat a little from my head. 
« Grant that my mien should Thance to discompose 
The hag of night that cross my path-way goes, 
« Ah! what avail sharp sword and iron arm 
% Against the wicked goblin's whisper'd charm, 
« While on my shoulders rains a storm of viewless 
blows ? | 


| - + 

« Grant, too, as many an instance makes it clear, 
“ That from his body I his noddle hew ; | 
%% Now, while it bleeding rolls before my view, 


«© Perch'd on the stump two heads for one appear; 
* And oft th' impatient body in full flight 

« Pursyes the head, and ere it spins from sight, 

Pop, puts it on again, quite safe and sound, 

* As if it were a hat just blown to ground ; 

„ Ah! how can earthly man with such chimæra's fight? 
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XXITs 
True, known to all, when cocks at day-spring crow, 
Then all the goblery at noon of night 


Who creep in darkness, demon, elf, or sprite, 


“ Soon as they hear his warning trumpet, go, 

c As if a storm had blown them all away; 

But the strange sprite that here delights to play 

« His woodland pranks, unlike their race, methinks, 
&« But like mere mortal, lives, and eats, and drinks, 


* And open court maintains, and walks at open day !” 


: XXIII. 

To screw my fancy to its utmost height, 
© Friend, thou hast done thy best,“ says Segewin's son; 
© Of ghosts and goblins that the daylight bun 
© They lie, and prate such wonders, wrong or right, 
© That none, if laymen doubt, our doubts can blame. 
© Once to our court a learned scholar came, 
Who swore 'twas all a mummery and deceit, 
6 That each ghost-scer was a fool or cheat; | 


A manichæan vile, our chaplain call'd the came. 
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XX1V- 
© Oft they disputed o'er a flack of wine, 

And when the last deep glass confus'd their brain, 

© They mouth'd such Latin, in so learn'd a strain, 
© That we were forc'd the converse to decline. 

© Then, oft I thought,” man, jabber as he will, 
How learn'd soe'er, yet plain experience still 
Must tutor him he knows but what he know 
Ahl that some ghost would gracioudly disclose | 
The strange mysterious scenes that man with wonder 


fill!“ 


xxv. 

Meanwhile the wand' ring travellers onward go 
Unwares within the circuit of a wood, | 
Whose mazy windings at each step renew d, 
In many a serpent - fold, twin d to and fro, 


So that, our pair to lose themselves were fain; - | 

| The moon full-orb'd now gain'd th'ctherial plain, | | 
And as her beams thro' wavy branches play'd, 
Confus'd their wilder'd eyes that sought the path in vain. 


* 
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“ Sir,” Sherasmin observes, © amid the maze 
Of this deep labyrinth, perplexing art 
% To puzzle wanderers well has play'd her part. 
* The only chance to 'scape these crooked ways 
” Is, by good luck, to follow—one's own nose. 
This counsel (wiser than learn'd wights suppose) 
Ere long conduRts them to that middle space 
Where all the walks that wind from place to place, 
At once with circling rays a central star enclose. 


xxviI. 
And while they gaz d around in mute despair, 
Mid the wild woods a distant castle gleams 

As woven from the evening's rosy beams. 

It lifts itself, and glitters in the air. 

In Huon's eye delight and terror stole, 

In doubt, if truth or fancy charm his soul. 
Breathless he floats, as drawn by magic hand, 
And sees the castle's golden gates expand, 

And forth a silver car drawn on by leopards roll. 
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xxviII. | 

A boy more beauteous than the god of love 
In smiling Cytherea's soft embrace, 2 
Sat in the silver car with heav'nly grace, 

And held the silken reins, and onward drove 

Fly !' Sherasmin exclaims . he comes! we re dead! 
And Seis d Sir Huon's steed, and swiftly fled. 

Jou 're lost, for ever lost, if you delay!“ — 

© How fair he is l cries Huon—# Fair! away l. 

A thousand times more ar, a thousand times more 
dread ! 


XXIX, 

Oh, fly, Sir! or your life's not worth a song 
Sir Huon $trives, indeed, but strives in vain ; 
And after him drags Huon's horse along : 
Oer stock and stone, thro* bush and brake they race, 
Nor hedge nor ditch impedes their desperate pace: 
Nor ceas'd the wight to scamper, fear-pursu'd, 
Till clear from out the compass of the wood, 
They find themselves at last amid an open space. 
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xxx. 
A tempest, wing d with lightning, storm, and rain, 

O'ertakes our pair: around them midnight throws 

Darkness that hides the world: it peals, cracks, blows 

As if the uprooted globe would split in twain; 

The elements in wild confusion flung, 

Each warr'd with each, as fierce from chaos sprung. 

Vet heard from time to time amid the storm, 

The gentle whisper of th' atrial form 

Breath'd forth a lovely tone that died the gales among— - 


XXX, 


6 Why dost thou fly ? thy happines thou fly'st ! 
“ Come back, come, Huon! dare in me confide— 
« Hear me! to happiness thy path I guide 
If thou delay'st a moment, Sir, thou dy'st ! 
Away! away! your finger in your ear! 
© He means no good—'tis death his voice to hear! 
Onward, thro? thick and thin, they dach again, 


Beat by the blast, and flooded by the rain— 
When lo! a cloyster wall impedes their rash career. 
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XXXII. 


A new adventure. On that day befals 
The yearly feast in honor of the name 


Of holy Agatha, most gracious dame, 


| The guardian of these girl-confining walls: 


And there, a gun-shot off, a convent stood 

Of youths, St. Anthony's high-pamper'd brood. 
That eve the cloyster race their choirs had join d, 
And both a common pilgrimage design'd, 

As nun and monk befits in'social neighbourhood. 


XxXxxXIII. 
Back they return'd, and near the cloyster moat 
On as they wind, in order, pair by pair, 
The rattling tempest thunders from the air ; 
Cross, standards, scapularies, wildly float, 
Sport of the blasts; and thro' each folded veil 
In torrents stream the rain and driving hail; 
All ranks and orders in confusion lost, 
Mingle in comic mood, diversly tost, 
And scamper here and there as wind and rain awail. 


a 
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| XXXIV. 

There, tuck'd up to the knee, a dainty nun 
Wades thro' the brown morass :/ a brother here 
Slips as he speeds, and thrown, sans grace or fear, 
Amid the sisters that before him run, 1 
Gripes, by her spindle shanks, some reverend dame. 
Now, when the tempest lull'd, with languid frame, - 
Tir'd, out of breath, the mud-bespatter'd train 
Sous'd head and foot, asxemble once again, ; 
And to the cloyster- court in crowds tumultuous came. 

AAA v. 
Here, as they pant together, monks and nuns, 
Pale thro? the convent gate that open stood, 
Mid the confusion of the cloyster brood. 

That holy ground, like heav'n, he vainly deems, 
Soon Huon follows, and with courtly grace, , 
While he permission begs, and checks his pace y 


xxxvi. 

As cncothe tems Hiled, serenely mild _ 
Heav'n smiles around, bright rays the sky adorn, 
While beauteous as an angel newly born 
Beams in the roseate day- spring, glow'd the child. 

A lily stalk his graceful limbs sustain'd, 

Round his smooth neck an ivory horn was chain'd : 
Yet lovely as he was, on all around. | 
Strange horror stole, for stern the fairy frown'd, 
And ofer each sadden'd charm a sullen anger reign'd. 


xxxviI. 
He to his rosy lip the horn applies, 
And beeathes enchanting tones of fairy cound.: 
At once old Sherasmin in giddy round 
Who dies to dance, a3 if the blood of youth 
Boil'd in her veins : the old man deftly springs, 
| Bounds like a buck, while every caper fling _ 
| Her veil and gown in air, that all laugh loud forsooth. 
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| XXXVI111. | 
Cloyster and convent burn with equal rage, 

Nor hoary hairs,. nor rank the dance withstand : 

Fach sinner takes a sister by the hand, 

And in the gay contention all engage. 

Not soon such ballets shall be geen again: | 

No rules or discipline the choir reatrin: : 

No tipsy fawn 80 bounds in wanton dance ; | . 
Huon unmov'd beholds the reeling trance, 

While laughter shakes his breast to ee the giddy train. 


"I 
The sprite draws near : his tuneful accents low _ 
Enchant the youth—he speaks with carnest mien 
6 Why fly'st thou me, O Huon of Guyenne ? ; 
* How ! art thou mute ? by heay'n, whose God I know, 
„Oh, answer mel. Our hero, thus addrest, 
Feels neu- born courage on his soul imprest.— 
Speak, thou! what wilt thou with me ?? rays the 
youth e 52 „ 
« Fear nothing - pure thy life—thy soul is trut : 5 
He who dares front the light is brother to my breast. 
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He FE +: 
I lov'd thee from thy childhood, and the good ; 
« 1 destine thee, free gift of apecial grace, - | 77 
L ne'er have shewn to child of Adam's race | IN 
Thy heart is pure, no baseness taints thy blood . 


*© Thy ways are straight: where honor, duty call, 
© Thou in thyself confid'st when proofs assail: 


On spotted souls alone 1 — fall. 


XII. 
« Were not this cloyster people rightly blam'd, 

« Mere hypocrites ! If conscience, judge within, 

c Accus'd them not each day of Secret sin, ; 

Nor self. reproach their specious emblance blam'd, 

« They, like thyself, when breath'd the fairy sound, 

. Had heard unmov'd, nor frisk'd with answ'ring bound. 

% E'en Sherasmin whos honest eye speaks truth, 

* Merits some penance for his tongue, forsooth— 

% They dance by force, not choice, and senseless whirl 
e 8 | 3 
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XL11. 

Another whirlwind, as he spoke, begins 
More swift to agitate the satyr dance: 
Light in the air so springs the ceaseless trance, 

So fiercely foots it, and so quickly spins; | 
All melt as snow beneath the thaw wind flow; 
High bounds the heart, the throbbing bosom glows. | 
Huon no longer can sustain the view— 
Shame such young blood should melt away like dew ! 
He begs the beauteous dwarf to give the dance repose. 


| XL111. 

Then at his word the beauteous spirit waves 
His lily wand: the charm dissolves in air; 
St. Anthony's fat wards like statues stare: 
And pale, as newly risen from their graves, 
Haste the dishevell'd dames with decent grace 
Their veils and robes in order to replace: 
But to such capers Sherazmin unus'd 
Feels with the ball bis whirling brain confus'd, .:* 


WJ: 


4 


And thinks his heart will burst, and sinks upon the 


place 
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XLIV. 

« Ah!” pants he—# Gracious Sir! I all foretold”— 
Friend Sherasmin !* the spirit cries, refrain ͤ—— 
© Hold! nor incur my chastisement again: 
© I know thee for a hardy warrior bold ; 
© Yet will thy heart at times thy head outpace : 
Why dare, on others word, the dwarf debase ? 
© Fie! grey in beard, in judgment still so young ! 1 
© Take calmly this reproof, and rein thy tongue— 
© But ye, vile racel wal and mourn your just disgrsce 


XI. | | " 
Away the cloyster sinners slide asham'd: | 
The dwarf with kindness Sherasmin addrest— 4 


« How! on thy brow still cloudy wrinkles rest 7 
'« Still by that scowling eye the spirit-blam'd? - © 
« Yet I forgive: right simple is thy soul; 
« Pure thoughts and honest deeds my rage conti 
Come nearer ! good old booser, fear no guile : 
% Have heart in me; nor dare again revile z | 
Drink, and recruit thy strength here, drain th' o'er- 
flowing bowl. | 


\ 
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XLVIs 

Here, press it to thy lips; be never cloy'd”— 

He speaks, and proffers him a bowl of gold: 

He, on his legs who scarce himself can hold, 

Stares when he sees th' untasted goblet void 

« Still,” cries the dwarf, * no trust I «till pale of hue ! 
Quick ! to thy mouth! be to thyself but true, 

6 It will not fail ”—the man at length obeys, 

But with half-will, reluQant, still delays, 

Till foams the Gascon wine that fires his thirsty view. 


XLVII. s 
But when his breathless draught had drain'd the bowl, 
He feels, like lightning, with voluptuous heat 
The dancing life-blood in his arteries beat, 
And spirits gay reanimate his soul: 
Feels the fresh vigour of that youthful year 
That led him with his lord in proud career, 
Adventurers bold to Salem's holy walls: 
Aw'd, at the fairy's foot he loudly calls, 
£ Now, like a mountain fixt, my faith despises fear!” 
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xIVIII. 

With stedfast look the dwarf to Huon turns 
% To me the order is already known, 
6 That sends thee forth to fall at Babylon. 
* Tis for thy blood that Charles relentless burns: 
«© But thou shalt execute his dread command; 
© Thy confidence his malice shall withstand : - 
„What thou hast well begun thou well shalt end: 
Here Oberon presents himself thy friend; ; 
« Receive this ivory horn from no ungracious hand. 


XLIX. 

Does but its snail-like spiral hollow sing 
A lovely note soft swell'd with gentle breath, 
Tho thousand warriors threaten instant death, 
And with advancing weapons round enring; 
„Then, as thou late hast seen, in restless dance 
* All, all must spin, and every sword and lance 
&« Fall with th' exhausted warriors to the ground. 
But if thou peal it with impatient sound, 

« I at thy call appear, more swift than lightning glance. 


* 


* ms 
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| Le 

If, at that time, my path from thine recede 
. Far as the world, if boundless space between, 
"YI at thy side am in a moment Sen 
“ Yet, oh ! reserve that call for utmost need: 
3 
“ Pure wine, elf. springing from a thousand veins, 
&« If touch d by guileless mouth; but if base lip 
% Dare with rash taste the conscious nectar sip, 
Tis void, and burns the wretch with — 

pains?” 


205 ark dg 
The knight with grateful hand each wonder takes, 

Pledge of the favor of his fairy-friend : | 

He asks the way to Bagdad's destin'd wall _ 5 

„% Hence?” cries the dwarf, . — 1 

And, oh! may never Oberon behold 

& That dreadful hour, when Huon, - nan 


„ May yield to deeds of shame, that now his Soul appal ! 


Lil, ON: 

% Not that thy heart and spirit I mistrust ; n 
„ But, ah! thou art a child of Adam's kind, | 
1 Form'd of soft clay, and to the future blind 
« Woes without end oft spring from transient lust : 

My warning words thy happiness intend ; 

« Forget not, youth! the counsel of a friend.” 

Then with his lily wand he touch'd the knight, 

And Huon views, O unexpetted sight! $4. . 
Roll'd from his azure eyes two liquid pearls descend. 


LIT, 

And as the grateful youth begins to wear | | 4 
Eternal truth and duty to the sprite, 2 
Sudden the fairy vanishes from sight: 

Yet «till a lily fragrance fills the air, 


Where the lov'd image charm'd his ravish'd eyes. 
Mute stares the knight, like one in sweet surprise, 
r 
If true the vision that before him gleams, 
Or all a nightly shape, that in a moment dies. 

* 
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LIV. 
Yet, had he doubted more, che bowl of gold, 
* } And ivory born, that round his neck appear'd, 
Hung by a golden chain, each doubt had clear'd : 
1 f But, above all, the goblet's magic mould, 
8 To Sherasmin, once more to youth restor d, 
Seem' d choicest treasure of the fairy hoard. 
In act to hold the stirrup of the knight, 
Vet, yet one draught, to thank the dwarf aright 
« 'Tis neRtar fit,” he cries, © for Jove's celestial board !” 
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Lu. 7 
Now strengthen'd for their journey, forth they fare, 
Still wand'ring on by dangers uncontrol'd, 
They pas whole days, and scarce at night repair = 
No strange adventures their design oppoe— 
4 The knight in spirit gains far Bagdad's tower, 
And Sherasmin enjoys each passing hour, 
While by his side, in arms, the son of Segewin goes. 
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I, 
As, the fifth day, by chance the wanderers atray'd-- / 
Where winding hills a narrow vale enclose, 
They view beneath them, stretch · d in sately rows, 
Rich tents with proud magniſicence array d; 
And on the turf, where thick the palmy grove 
Impervious to the sun its shelter wove,  - 
Lay knights in mid-day sleep all careless flung, 
While waving on the boughs their lances hung | : 
And grazing o'er the mead their steeds at pleasure rove. | 


11. 
Scarce was the knightly brotherhood aware 
Of echoing noises, and the sudden sight 
Of horsemen pacing on the rocky height, 
Than forth they start from their umbrageous lair : 
At once, as they had seen a foe appear, 
Or battle-trump had rous'd their startled ear, 
The groves around in restless motion glow— 
Now here, now there, all hurry to and fro, 
| The ·squires equip the steed, the warriors scize the spear! 


111, 

Let us,” Sir Huon ye © the cause unfold, | 
« Rous'd by what sudden objeft unforeseen, 
« Yon revellers tart that zlumber'd on the green !” 
© Sir,” answers Sherasmin, * ourselves, I hold; 
We are the cause arm! arm yourself! prepare 
On us yon crescent wheels forewarn'd, beware — 
Firm, with cool blood, Sir Huon draws his blade— | 
Here is my pledge, with this my arm to aid, ol 
« Come onwhat will, my friend; the woret I freely dare! 


$ 


p IV. 
Then from the troop, in polish'd armour bright, 
Rides forth their gallant chief our pair to meet ; 
His words in courtly guise the strangers greet= 
„ Whoever of. our rank, illustrious knight! 
„ Mid these sequester d haunts has chanc'd to stray, 
«© We ever have detain'd his errant way: 
* And, Sir, it rests with you, in bold career, 
If such your choice, to break with us a spear; 
« If not, whate'er we will implicitly obey,” — . 


v. 

© What is thy will!“ Sir Huon mild demands 
« Not far from hence fierce Angulaffer dwells, 
« Whose hoarded wealth by daily plunder swells : 
« High on a rock his iron castle stands; 
„ Sworn foe and tyrant of the Christian race, 
4 Keen as a satyr in the amorous chace; | 
« Nor sword nor spear can aught the giant harm, *# 
His magic ring defies man's feeble arm, | ; 
© Stol'n from the dwarf, EI eee 


| wilder'd pace! 
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- VI. 

“ A prince of Libanon now greets thee, youth! 
« Who to the fairest of the fair was bound, 
« For three whole years, nor grace nor pity found : 
So long unrecompenc'd my peerless truth 
+ She smil'd consent ; and in the nuptial night, 

«© When love prepar'd to crown me with delight, 
Een then, regardless of our mutual flame, 
In armour cas'd, that wolf! that monster came 
And iz'd my lovely lamb, and tore her from my 
sight! 5 N 


VII. 

& And now, six months have slowly roll'd away, 
© Nor aug labors of my life avail : | 

Eten sole balm of woe begins to fail! 

« TM iron tow'r that locks my fair from day, 

= « Denies alike my entrance and her flight: 

| “ Alas! thus reft at once of all delight, 
© That fronts the castle which confines my love, 
To watch the distant tower whole days with aching 


& 


— 
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VIII. 

« So clear, at times, her image seems display d, 
« Sure, I have seen her with neglected charms, 
« Her hair wild-waving, and uplifted arms, 
« As if to pitying heav'n the vigtim pray'd. | 
«© That sight has fixt a dagger in my breast 
« Since then, my soul by dire despair post, 
« Sets in the chance of war its sole rezource : 
These warriors, Sir, are conscious of my force 3 
„ No knight goes hence unfought, who dights my just | 

behest, ; 


F IX, 
“ But if success attend thy bold career, 
& Success to mortal wight as yet unknown; 
If by thy valour from the saddle thrown 
_ & T proxtrate fall, no let or hindrance fear: 
« But if my lance, more fortunate, succeed, 
% You, like these knights must dare th? advent'rous deed; 
Like these, in prompt obedience to my will, 
wn Must wear my sov'reign order to fulfil, n 
And bring my lovely bride from Angulaffer freed? 
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« But if it please you to decline the fight, 
* And swear at once to penetrate the tow r, 
And force my angel from the giant's por, 
Free choice is thine, and more—my thanks, brave 

knight!“ hab; 5; 

Sir Huon says, What profits it to choose ? 
Kind, gracious prince! your offer I nefuce : 
© Yet much I thank you for the honor done: 
© I long with you and all your train to run. 
« As for the rest, tis time when low your liegeman sues,” 


XI 
Th! astonish'd chief with changeful colour pale, 
At Huon stares, but shame forbids delay: 
The trumpets peal ; and in the tourney-fray 
The knight's strong spear 50 strikes his brilliant mail, 
He lays the prince, a warrior little worth ! 
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XII. 
© Sir, by my troth, the cedar prince exclaims, 
Slow-limping tow'rds him with uneasy pace, 
I hail the stoutest knight of Christian race! 
“ Your hand, brave youth! e 
* Of festal brotherhood, and dainty cheer, 
* Commend me to your favor, brave compeer !* 


Sir Huon thankfully accepts the treat : 


With mirth and banquettng their guest they greet, 
And in his smiles forget the prowess of his spear. 


X111, 
« Now,” Says Sir Huon, since this arm has pow'r 

% To win what sure was mine, at will to stray, 
„Know then, dear friends, that I without delay 
«© Speed me, unbidden, to the iron tower. 

1 To this I was resolv'd long time before, | 
* And now, more fix'd, r man; e 30 etl 
Then low he bows him to the festive train, : 
That stranger knights so nobly entertain; 
Salutes them one by one, and thanks them o'er and o'er. 


L 
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And when the knights the nearest way had shewn, 
That thro! a fir-wood to the castle leads, 

In fearless confidence Sir Huon speeds, 

That, haply, rescu'd by his arm alone, 

They soon shall hail the beauteous bride again— 

& Adieu!”—* Heav'n guard you! -In full course, amain 

The bold adventurer thro' the forest flies; 

And when Aurora paints the purple "PR 

Beholds the gloomy tower that Shades the wide champain. 


XV. 

Tbh' enormous fabric, form'd of iron ore, 

Close barr'd around all avenue deny'd, 

foe ne ei ca wide; 

Stood open, and the little gate before, 

Metallic monsters of colossal height 

Thro' sorcery alive, so swiftly smite 

The ground, rebellowing to their iron flail, 

That stroke and stroke between, more thick than hail, 
No beam of day can pass with undivided light. 


XVI. 
And now as in suspense the warrior stands, 
In doubt to act, and droops with musing mien, 
Bent o'er the tower a beauteous maid is seen, 


75 


Bows-to the knight, and waves her beck'ning hands. 


" Aye, aye,” cries Sherasmin, those waving arms 

« May beat the wind; but trust not, Sir, their charms ! 
«© Thos wardens there my very soul congeal ! 

cc Look ot.yor Switaws with teis.thels py steel! 


« No bone can pass uncrush'd !—Such death the brave | 


alarms,” 


XVII. 
Yet, bound by knighthood, Huon firm remain  - | 

Not to recede tho” hell itself oppose : | 

Yet since no counsel can these dangers close, 

Since all must be by force, not prudence, gain'd, 

Forward he dashes thro' the iron flails, 


Sword rais'd, eyes clos'd—Such confidence prevails ! 


Heaven deigns to Second his heroic trust: 
Each fierce colossus, at his foremost thrust 
Stands motionless as death, nor other foe assails. 
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XVIII, 
Scarce is the hero enter'd (while the 'squire 
| Holds in the outward court his fiery steed) 
Than the fair bride, all wonder at the deed, 
Flies with wild joy; gay hopes new charms inspire: 
Loose down ber neck her ebon tresses flow, 
Loose floats upon the ground her robe of mow, 
And clasp'd her lightly-shaded breast beneath, 
A zone confin'd her shape with golden wreath : 
Shape, that nor Grace or Muse might half so lovely show! 


xix. 
« What saint,“ (exclaims the sweetly blushing maid) | 
« Guardian of faith, and innocence, and truth,” 
The while her trembling hand scarce touch'd the youth, 
| 8 | “Sent yau, brave hero! to a stranger's aid ? 
i „ Yes; when you first a | d the gloomy tow'r, | 
* Ito the Virgin at that hapless hour 
« Stretch'd forth my suppliant hand: she heard my 
. pray'r, 
66 And by your valour anatch'd me from dexpar | 
% Welcome, brave warrior! sent by Heaven's all gra- 
cious power. | 
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— | 
% Oh, haste! heroic knight! no more delay. 

« How hateful to my soul each moment creeps, _ 

1 While yet this loathsome tow'r its captive keeps !”— 

Fair maid! I came not thus to speed away 

© Where is the giant Angulafſer fled 7 

“He lies in peaceful slumber, seeming dead: 

„% Ah ! should he rouse him, vain thy arm, brave knight! 

Vain earthly force to conquer him in fight, 

4 Long as the magic ring proteRts his charmed head. 


XIX. | 
“ Yet shall thy hand the ring securely take; 
0 — How no 2-45 The wondrous 
“% Oft wont, each day, in death his sense to steep, 
None from his eyelid, ere the time, can shake: 
« Here we may pass, unhurt, two live long hours, 
« Ere life returning reassume its pow'rs: | 
+ Hear, while my words in brief the whole recite : 
„ My father, Balazin of Phrygia hight, | 
«© OFer Jericho bears sway, and rules her sacred towers. 
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« Four years are past since fair Alexis loy'd 
* These hapless charms : a prince of all the race 
Of Libanon most fam'd for peerless grace. 
© Tho? coy disdain his patience sorely prov'd, 
© Yet did my heart his virtues highly hold: 
And oft in secret wept my vow too bold, 
* Sworn when the youth first woo'd me for his bride, 
© That the connubial knot should ne'er be ty'd | 
“Till three chaste years of proof had slow and sadly roll'd. 


XX111, 
« Love, gradual, ofer-my heart in secret stole, 
« And, ah! the time of proof too dowly past! 
« It came—the long · expected hour at last !— 
Then, while my lips no more conceal'd my soul, 
. The chamber door in thunders open'd wide, 
1% In rush'd the giant! tore me from the side 
« Of lov'd Alexis, weak, alas ! to save 
« Would we had sunk together in the grave! 
Seven dreary months these walls have held his captive 
bride !. 
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XXIV. 

« Oh, Sir! to know if light my daily task, 
« Time afier time, the conbat to austin, 
© And o'er my stout assailant victory gain, 
% None who behold him can the question ask. 
«+ Still kghting, still repelling, dreadful state 
«© One night, een now I tremble at my fate, 
* One moon-shine night, when o'er and o'er assail'd, 
« More fierce he prest me as my vigour fail d, 
« I pray'd heav'n's holy queen for aid, ere yet too late. 


xxv. 
4 Soon as my cries the queen of heaven invoke, 

« She beard me; lovely virgin l full of grice! 

« Fierce Angulaffer fell upon the place 

« As levell'd to the carth by lightning stroke! 

* He seems as one in death, all vigour fails: 

For six whole hours the lethargy prevails. 

„ As oft the hateful battle he renews, 

«© As oft the miracle his force subdues ; 

« The ring no virtue-boasts whene'er that Sleep axxails.” 
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| | xxvi. 
„ This day again he fought, again he fell! 
« Four of the destin'd hours have sped their course: 
« Soon will he glory with recover'd force, 
« And daring strength his limbs resistless well. 
“ Dangers nor threaten'd death the wretch alarm, 
e The while his finger wears that.elfine charm, 
© Who without proof its various virtue knows ? 
. Haste! take the ring, while now his eyelids close; 
“ Oh, haste! ere rous'd from sleep new vigour nerve his 


LL 
arm ! 


| xxvII. 2 
Now, reader, fancy-rais'd, as $wells thy mind, 

Rous'd by the sound of Angulaffer's name, 

Thus far'd it with our knight—his thoughts on flame - 

Had form'd a giant of Titanian kind. 

Brood of the earth, who erst, to storm the sky, 

Heav'd, with uprooted woods that wav'd on high, 

Mountain on mountain, and with effort bold 

On groaning Oxza enormous Pelion roll'd— 

But now, scarce seven feet growth, a mortal meets his eye. 
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| XXVIII. 
Hast thou the godlike work of Glycon Seen, 
A breathing image of the chieftain bold. 
Fam'd offspring of that wond'rous night of old? 
Such figure to thyself in shape and mien, 
The man who lately in the moonshine ray 
Ah, hapless Angela ! renew'd the fray. 
The wisest modern, fam'd for taste refin d. 
Who then had view'd him as he slept reclin'd, 
Had thought © There, pride of Greece,” th' Herculean 
image lay ! * 


xxix. 

A Hercules, by leaden aleep.oppreat; - 
When ceazeless labour thro? the live-long day 
Had cleans'd at last th' Augean heap away; | 
Thus spread his back, thus rose his brawny. chest; 
The same in figure, and in garb the ame; 
Yet to our knight, this man of giant frame 

Seem'd, in the day's chaste beam, not slightly mad, 

Thus to. repose, like Grecian hero clad : 
vero beatheniam, . 8 


— 
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XXX. 

Now haste, with cheeks on fire, the virgin cries, 
«© Now seize the ring, brave knight! and all is o'er; 
- Strike but one blow, the monster is no more !”— 
© Such deeds ill suit me, Huon calm replies, 
© Sleeps he without defence, my naked foe, 
© Weak as a child unarm'd to ward the blow ; 
© He sleeps secure for me— Wake, wretch, awake !'— 
& At least thꝰ enchanted ring, brave warrior | take. 

* 


XXXI. 

The ring, to many a virtue yet unknown, 
This wonder adds, that by enchantment bound, 
It fits each finger with its pliant round, 
As ſhap'd by curious art for that alone, 
Swift it contracts, again as swift expands, 
And suits alike both elf and giant hands. 
The knight with aweful transport views the ring, 
Then shakes the slumberer with unwearied swing, 
Till rous'd he starts at last from sleep's enchanted bands. 
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XXX» 

Scarce does the giant heave his lusty frame 
When Balazin's fair daughter, wild with fright, 
Loud shrieking flies away: firm stands the knight, | 
True to his order and unblemish'd fame: 

The Heathen rolls around his glaring eyes 

& Ha! who art thou, poor wight 7 he fiercely cries: 
«© Why interrupt me in my morning sleep ? 

Thy head must from thy body itch to leap, 

«© That thus before my feet its offer'd tribute lies | 


xXxxXxIII. 

vp l' cries our hero, — arm ! chyself deſend! 
© Wretch! to such threats my sword alone replies: 
Up, boaster! from thy dreams to death arise 
© Heaven cent me here—thy life is at an end! 
Clos'd with thy life, thy crimes, barbarian I cease. 
© That ring, the while I slumber'd basely won; 

© Then, ere too late, my rising anger hun, 
« Andthankthy lucky tary,and lavethow val 
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| | xxxiv. 
© What thou did'st basely steal, that ring, I take, 
And to its owner will again restore 
Says Segewin's son —* arm, arm | delay no more— 
© Prepare thyself, nor further parley make !'— 
% Youth ! while I dept, without delay or dread 
« Thou might'st, unhurt, have hurb'd me to the dead 
It pities me thy youthful blood to spill ! 
< Retire: nor urge my wrath against my will! 
t Brave man ! give me the ring—be thine thy forfeit 
head !” 


XXXV. | 0 5 

Shame on thy coward heart !* the youth proceeds 

Do thou forgiveness beg p dost thou decline 
The combat, and unmann'd for mercy whine ? 
Die! or deserve thy life by knightly deeds.— _ 
Up springs the foe, his limbs gigantic swell—  - 

His nostrils foam with rage, his mouth breathes fire! 

And shakes his shield of proof that braves all magic spell! 


xxxvi. TY 
Down goes the knight, and down without delay 
Cas'd in bright steel his haughty foe appears: 
Forget ful in his frenzy, while he rears . 

His magic armour, that its pow'rs decay, 

Struck by the dazzling ring's superior charm. 

At the first blow of Huon's vigorous arm, 

The laugh forsakes him—in dark tides of death 
Blood gusbes up his throat, and bers bis breath! - _..; | 
alarm ! | 


1 i 

He falls, as prone from Taurus summit haar 
Falls some huge fir in thunders on the ground ! 
| The castle with its-turrets rocks around ! 
His stiffen'd eyeballs close he is no more !|— | 
And now the fiend of hell with grim delight 
Drags to the cave of everlasting night 
His spirit, doom'd to writhe in fiery pain !— 
Sir Huon wipes his sword from poisonous stin, 
Then hastens where the maid yet sbakes with wild 

affright. 


* 
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xxxviIII. 

« Hail ! to thee, noble Sir ! thy powerful blade 
© Has freed me: now thy triumph is complete! 
Fair Angela exclaims, and at his feet 
Transported falls and hail ! thou heavenly maid! 
© Who bad'st this knight thy votaress defend: 
Hear, while from grateful-lips my vows ascend— 
« Yes, the first son that crowns my nuptial bed, 

%% How large soc'er, an offering for my head, 
“This hand shall o'er thy shrine his weight in gold sus- 
en 8 | | 


XXXIX, 
Sir Huon hastes the kneeling fair to raise, 
| And, as high peer of princely birth became, 
Greets with all courtesies the grateful dame: 
Greets with the good old forms of knightly days ; 
Compar'd with ours, of texture less refin'd, 
But better colour'd, and more thickly twin'd : 
The vow of knighthood was to serve the fair; 
Did but a woman sue, all perils dare, 
And bleed alike for all, tho chance to none inclin'd. 


OBLRON» | 87 | 


XL. 

The damsel who no moment had enjoy'd 
To muse at leisure on his shape and mien, 
Now as he stood unarm'd before her seen, 
Had more than all the thousand eyes employ'd 
That star with light the peacock's radiant tail: 
Yet, sure, she thought, a thousand eyes would fail 
To count his charms, *s far beyond: compare 3 
His features, stature, form, and graceful air, 
Oer all her wond'ring view had cer beheld prevail ! 


xLI. 

Yet she compar'd him not in beauty's pride | | 
To him, the youth who won her virgin heart ; e 
Free gaz'd her eye, that rov'd from part to part, 
While not a wish allur'd the guiltless bride : | 
No fluttering pulse her innocence alarms ; | 6 | 
No inward pang the sting of conscience arms, | | 
Round her young breast a sweet illusion plays, | 
And, what secur'd the virgin, free to gaze, 
Was, that no treacherous thought recall'd Alexis' charms. 


OBERON, 
XLII. 

And, artless Angela! propitious fate 
Will'd that thy looks, tho? form'd to wake desire, 

Strike not in Huon's breast a spark of fire! 
Leet not this, “ passing strange, a doubt create: 
For when the youth's unconscious eye, by chance, 
Met thine, and half-way mingled glance with glance, 
Cold was his look, as of a bust of stone: 


He on a vase of flow'rs the like had thrown, 
Or on a group of nymphs that wrought in tap'stry dance. 


XLIII, 
It was, I know not what magnetic sway, 
That, while it draws to Babylon the knight, 
Dulls the keen radiance of his youthful sight, 
And casts in shade her beauty's dazzling ray. 
In vain her figure, like a beauteous vase 
Turn'd by the hand of love, commands applause : 
In vain, that, softly aquiline, her nose 
From the smooth ivory of her forehead rose, 
Vain each majestic grace that willing wonder draws! - 
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xliv. 

In vain her bosom, like twin hills of snow, 
Around whose swell light vapours shadowy play, 
Soft' ning with twilight- tint the glare away, 

Gleam'd thro' the gauze that flutter'd to and fro; 

In vain her skin was like the glassy stream, 

Where charm'd Aurora views her rosy beam; 

In vain had beauty on each part imprest 

Her glowing seal so visibly confest, | | 
— vuldpchicſnccatien 
gleam ! 


xv. 
WWW 
In Huon's breast no warm sensation moves: 
In truth, her presence but a burthen proves: 
At every look he wish'd her in the arms 
Of lov'd Alexis, ne er to part again. 
Vet no such wish her grateful words contain. 
At length the knight, beyond all patience wrought, 
Interprets by his own her sec ret thought: 
His zeal to serve the fair no longer can refrain. . 
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xLVI. 
Scarce had he promis 'd his all- pow 'rful hand, 

When, lo! with horse and horsemen echoing loud 

Shout, as they clatter thro the iron door: oa]. of | \ 

Now up the winding stairs confus ' dly roar ! 

Melts into joy—Oh f unexpected sight?! 

See ! lov'd Alexis springs her sparkling eyes before ! 


| XLVI11, . 
Too late, at last, the self-convition came, 
That, while the knight the ravisher defy'd, 
And from the giant fore d the beauteous bride, 
The viRor's triumph was the lover's ame! 
'T were shame that he, with all his gallant train, 
He, her betroth'd, shou'd free from wound remain! 
Sleep in cool shades, beneath the green-wood dine, 


And thin his tender blood with palmy wine! 


And ah! if base that knight, could aught bis force re- 
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XLVIII. 

Then, ingtant-as the blush of cotucience dy. 
The bridegroom's check, he summon d all his train, 
Sprung on his steed, and spurr'd him on amain, 
The desperate fray, and leave for him alone 
To take the beauty, by another wonz 
| Commend the stranger to the Saints above,, 
But, Sirs, he was a prince l a prince of--Libanon ! 


XLIX, 
From tedious circuit to the -palmy vale 
To swell his praises that all bounds 'exceed-! + 
Yet, like reproof he feels unbounded praizss :: 
Rais d by the ring, a'sumptdoustable stands, 
Bedeck'd invisibly by fairy hands 1: 7D 
And all that lures the eye, or tempts the taste displays 


* .OBERON. 


« Hat!” cries the bride, ® exe yee we join the fea, 
“ Haste to the harem,” that detested spot! Wes 
„ Wretch that I am! such scenes so soon forgot! 
« Youth! with thy hand unloose, from hell releast ! | 
Full fifty virgins lockt within the tower, 
« A dainty tulip bed, of maids the flow'r! 
These, by the giant not in pity spar d, 
« Were, sure, for some high festival prepar'd : _ 
e An offering for his god, stern Mahom's deadly pow'r l 


11. 

In sweet confusion wild, the living scene 

Of Mahomet's voluptuous heav'n, I ween! 

He to the gallant youths commends the fair : 

Speeds o'er the plain, g b CGIAR 4 
While as he turns in haste his steed away, | 

They beg the honor of his further stay, if 
His presence beg, at least, the festive board to'share. 
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L11. 

Now as the gradual gleam of rosy light, 
And soft the moon along th' horizon glides, 
His courser droops, exhausted with the flight. 
Sir Huon seeks beneath the shade repose; 
And, while around his anxious eye he throws 
In search of shelter, where each weary steed, 
The care of Sherasmin, may freely feed, 
At once before his sight a stately tent aroze! 


| L111. 
Wide as the circuit of the tent extends, 
A silken carpet spread upon the ground 
Invites repose on pillows plac'd around, 
Whose airy well at every touch ascends, 
And heaves itself, as if with life pozest, 
Internal breath inspir'd its wavy breast : 
A golden tripod in the midst supports 
A jasper table, where a banquet courts, 
Deckt like a heav'nly feast, our pair by hunger prest. 


* 


LIV. 
Long mute he stands, as fronen on the place 
Then asks the woodman © What these wonders mean ?” 
| © Ah! crics theother, sparkling as che scene, 
Friend Oberon is near! his special grace 
Beams o'er yon banquet visibly imprest: 
Without his aid, our limbs were fain to rest, 


© Not Sunk in-eider-downi; to anug rep, © + 
© But on the earth, where chill the night-gale blows !— 
Aye, him I call a friend, who aids his friend distrest ! 
Av. 
c © Sir ! after such fatigue repose is sweet: 
. Let us, awhile, these bonds of steel unbind, 
| And give to mirth and revelry our mind | 


© Well has the beauteous dwarf--prepar'di the treat: 
© Altho' in haste, his ghost-ship-spares no pains, 
© But his dear friends most nobly entertains.'— 
The knight his counsel takes, and free from care 
| The jovial guests like ancient heroes fare, 
And drain the frequent bowl, and crown with Gascon 
strains. | 
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EVI. 

Insensibly the gentle hand of sleep SH 
Unknits their slacken'd nerves, while sweet to hear 
As warbled musie of the heavenly-aphere, - 

Along the silent air soſt voices sweep z .. 

From every tree a sound melodious floats, 

As if the leaves were chang' d to fairy throats: 

And tun'd a thousand trills, 3nd fwell'd the liquid notes; 


LVII. 

Now gradual low the melody declin'd, 
Full as at first, but sinking in its close, 
Down to the cadence soothing to repose 
Of the weak whisper-of the summer wind, 
When scarce a blossom trembles on the spray, 
And scarce a wave in undulating play 
Curls the clear lake the Naiad's knee around 
Huon, half: slumbering, hears th' expiring sound, 
Then by the rocking sooth'd his senses die away. 
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LVIII. 
He sleeps unmov'd”*till loud the early cock 
Sounds to the world Aurora's fiery steed : | 
Wild wondrous dreams that restless fancy feed, 
Now eweetly charm his bol moe Strenge «hock.: 
He Seems thro? pathless solitudes to rove, 
By rills o'erhung with many a shady grove : 
Near him a woman like a goddess stands, 
Ray'd from her eye heav'n's purest bliss expands, 
And round her winning form oft wind the charms of | 


love! 


; 11K. 

Can words the feelings of his soul convey ? 
Ah! till that time unfelt the force of love; 
Transported, breathless, without power to move, 
Alive but in his looks that never stray, 

He stands all wonder-rooted on the ground: 
And when no more the vision hovers round, 


He thinks the shade still swims before his gaze; 
And when no more the sweet illusion plays, 
Closes his languid eye, and dies in trance profound 


# 


Y LX. ; . 

In conscious death, as rapt in charmed dream 
He lay upon the bank, he feels a hand 
Warm touch his icy heart, new pow'rs expand : 
| While wak'd to blissful life his glances beam 
Upon the beauty radiant by his side, 
He thinks a goddess deigns from heaven to glide 
In all her charms confest to mortal view ; 
The forms of earth such graces never knew, 
Thus lovelier glow'd the fair than when at firs descry'd. 


LXI3 
They on esch other fit, in zilence dart 
Looks whose responsive sympathies reveal 
The love their falt'ring lips in vain conceal : 
Their mingling glances shoot from heart to heart : 
Heaven in her eye smiles visibly imprest, 
Where bath'd mid floods of joy, intensely blest, 
He reels till overpowering pleasure pains ; 
Then, while the tumult maddens in his veins, 
Dissolves within her arms, his heart against her breast. 
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LXII. 


3 Aba. 


The happy one! how quick, how strong, how. warm! 
At once the day- light dies Amid the storm 


That veils the heavens, portentous lightuings dart: 
Roll'd in his fiery chariot thunder raves, | 

Rous'd echo bellows from her mountain caves: _ 
By more than mortal arm the goddess borne, 1 
Is in a whirlwind'from his struggles ton 
And hurl'd before his sight amid the howling waves! 


; 8s 
Ts” 
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Hle hears her shriek of anguish, urives to aue, 


85 And cannot—Oh! unutterable pain ! 


With horror dead, he struggles, pants, in vain— 
Fixt like a statue, pointing to the grave 

He stands, and moves eee, w 

He freezes, wedg'd i in masses ice-emboss'd ; 

Now sees her, praying, from the flood extend 
Nor die—how blest with her 'mid whelming billows tost ! 


LXIV. 

« Sir !” calls his squire, who sees him on the spot 
High toxt with restles agony, © awake |. | | 
Bad dreams your strangled throat convulsive shake!“ 
Away l' cries Huon, © fiend! torment me not— 
„Ah I wilt thou rob me of her fleeting shade ? 
© Leaveime, at least, the visionary-maid ou 
Up wild he starts, keen anguish thrills his soul, 
Fierce throbs his heart, his eyes confus'dly roll, 
And ghastly pale his check, with drops of ice o'erlaid! | 


kx. 

« That was a heavy dream, wn action y 
Too long, perchance, upon your back you lay.” — 

A dream!” cries Segewin's son, ne 

While gentler sorrows in his bosom rise; 

“God in his grace may otherwise dispose !” 

c Now tell me, says the knight, with earnest air, ; 

+ Think'st thou not, friend, that dreams, at times, declare 

| © Thewill of Heaven to man, and future scenes disclose ?* 


N 'OBERON. 


LxVI. 

Such instances are known,” returns the 'squire, 
“% And since I've follow'd your advent'rous way, 
* Wonders are things of course, seen every day: 
« Yet, as your words the truth, plain truth, require, 
« Freely to speak, your dreams mere dreams I hold ! 
“Sir, in my ſlumbers flesh and blood make bold 
* To play, as suits them, no inferior part: 


So taught our sires in rhymes all know by heart: 


- Rhymes once in high exteem in those good days of old. 


LXVII. 

© Yet, haply, I may frame a better strain, 
If to my faithful heart you deign confide _ 
« Some items of your der, my thoughts 10 guide.” 
Ves, I will, freely, all that pass d explain; * 
+ But time enough for this ere close of day: 
Lon height scarce reddens with the morning ray 

« Give, give me now the #pirit-atirring bowl, 
* Its magic beverage may refrezh my soul, 
+ That droops with leaden thoughts, and scems to die 

away! 8 
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LXVIII. 
And while delightful draughts his strength repair, 
The 'squire with earnest eye the youth pursues, 
As one whose mournful gaze with pity views 
Brave Segewin's son o'ercome by low despair : 
Weak, as a woman weak, the man he deems— 
Why ? thinks he, why ? and shakes his head, shall dreams 
Now, in the day, when shines the sun, appal ? 
Why in one's waking hours such things recall ? 
Yet, since 'tis 50, the bowl best 2olace he exteems. 


. 
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Is 

“ Friend Sherasmin, whate'er thy honest heart 

& May chance to think of What my lips impart, 

« Do not the words of truth invention demi 
« Such as thou see'st me here, thus chaste, besure, 

i Ves, Heaven be prais dil in mind and body pure, 
Has Huon liv'd a bachelor, unblam d. 

« Love, till this time, my spirit ne'er inlam d. 

Nor beauty my soul with sweet attractive lure ! 
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11. 

« Yet in my mother's court nymphs passing fair 
© Grac'd the gay train, and join'd in sportive games 
e That fire the zenses with seduRiive flames; 
4 At least, when forfeits match'd some youthful pair, 
© Then, if enjoin'd a garter to untye, | 
« But handsome leg, small foot, and ankle slim, 
tc Left me at rest, the limb was but a limb: 

4 Genevra's foot itself had pass'd unnotic'd by. 


— ä 111. ä 

« That from my childhood I S0 oft had en 
« Full many a choulder' bare, and ivory beast, 
% No doubt, the tumult of the soul zupprett : 
«© Custom in this, like dread Meduzz's mien, ; 

Turns us to stone, tho' fairest charms unfold : * - 
But what avail'd it me that coy and cold 
« I liv'd till twenty years had o'er me past 
@ It came, my friend! the fated hour at lat! 
« And, in a dream, alas! the goddess I behold ! 
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iv. 

«© Yes, Sherasmin, these eyes at length beheld 
4 The goddess fixt by fate to oy my soul— 
© Soon as I view'd, I felt love's sweet control, 
«© Nor has a wish in secret since rebell'd! 
And call'st thou this a dream? Can phantoms vain - 
+ Thus leave their trace on the retentive brain? 
Say that my senses are for ever lost, 
6 Wild in a ber of willing frenzy tos! Joes 
& She lives clasp'd ene la 

again ! 


“Oh! had'st thou but my lovely angel een 
Such as I. ber; or were mine the art 
© To paint her as he hovers round my heart ; 
Old as thou art, all glowing at her mien, 
. Thyzelf had'st burn'd like embers swift consum'd! 
Oh, were some relic. mine, by love illum'd! 
Some relic. that from her its life receiv'd ! .._. 
Then had my spirit less intensely griev'd— 
% Oh! were it but the flower that in her bosom bloom'd ! 
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Vi. 

« Paint to ĩhyself in fancy's colouring warm 

A vision woven by the hand of love, 

« Tractd from the bright originals above ! 

« Grant that proportion mold her angel form, 

That on her lip soft smiles celestial play, 

That youth each charm with winning grace array, 

&* That temper'd majesty the whole inspire, 

4 At once to waken'and repress desire, 

Then fancy's golden tints her shadow scarce pourtray ! 


VII. 

«© While softly lur'd by her enticing charms, 
« I to my soul this lovely vision prest, 
„Who seem'd in heav'n's aerial colours drest, 
And felt her heart disolve within my arms ʒ 
* How was it that my soul, when tranc'd I lay, 
Soon d not with bliss, and gradual died away ? 
Come, coldly scorn this dream, by fancy bred ; 
« All my past life how flat, bow void, how dead, 
« Compar'd to dreams like these that heavenly bliss 


- 
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VIII. | 

© Oh, Sherasmin ! twas no delusive shade, 
The sport of fancy rais'd by fumes of wine! 
« She lives, my conscious bosom speaks her mine f 
i Says, that for me was born the lovely maid ! 
FPerchance the fairy deign'd the vision weave ! 
% Ah, friend! tho' vain, the sweet illusion leave 
«© Talk not of fancy, her atrial shade 
Leaves not a trace, at once the visions fade ! 
& If fancy, truth is false, and can, like dreams, deceive!” 


1X. 
The old man shakes his head in caution mute, 
As one who pondering with suspicious ear, 
If e' er he chance a wondrous tale to hear, 
Doubts, disbelieves, yet knows not to refute, _ | 
„What think's: thou, friend ?' exclaims th* impatient | 
knight, | 
« 'Tis that,” returns the unenamour'd wight, 
* 'Tis that which puzzles me: I had, indeed, —_ 
© Doubts and objections strong, but why proceed ? 
* 'Twould serve no other end, but grieve thee, Sir, out- 
right! 
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Ss 

© Now, since your princely word, howe'er obtain'd, 
In honor binds you to the emperor's will, 
Haste! let us on his order to fulfill: 
Glory, Sir knight! at Bagdad may be gain'd— 


. 


© Who knows, the strange enchantment may subside! 


© Meanwhile if hope, good Sir, your spirits cheer, | 


Hope on—her dreams, at least, refresh the vital tide. 


Xl. 
Bends the wan lover: ah! how chang'd the scene 


The woe that chills his heart-o'erclouds'his mien. 


<« Deceive me not with hope by fancy fed! 

«© Deceive me not with show of solace vain ! 

« Malignant stars my misery pre-ordain ! 

« What can I hope p the storm, 'the'destin'd.storm 
That tore from my embrace her angel form 
« Predifts my fate to come, and kills with prescient pain ! 


„ me 
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An 

« See! she is snatch'd away, and from the wave 
In life's last struggle, lo! her arms extend! 
My heart - blood freezes, as the floods ascend— 
« Fixt on the ground, without the pow'r to ve, 
00 I stand as one whom massy fetters bind l 55 
—Ü˙ aa cr 
* Sir, after all, Si e Gia 125 2 
a Trane ms dg ll what mot dlights the mind. 
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( Wechsel 
6 Should Ur ier Seth Sie pur Then, 
so far tis well chere truth may bear a part: 
I credit that alone which gives delight: | | 
But for the rest, storm, whirlwind, wave, and screws 
On hand and foot; there dreams the wense abus: 
Such in my youth I felt; illusions van, 
© When by the night-mare prest I stream'd with icy dews. 
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XIV. 7 

© There, for example, I remember well, 

© When forth I went to saunter, free from care, 

© Heaven knows from whence, a black and bristly bear 
© Rush'd out before my path-way, grim as hell! 

© I, mute with horror, grasp my trusty blade, 

Pull, pull in vain my limbs no longer aid— 
© Down drop my slacken'd joints—the monster there 
© Grows as I gaze—jaws widen—eyeballs glare - 
I cannot fight, nor fly, by viewless force delay d! 


- XV, 
* You dream that home returning, by the way 
* Where an old mansion totters in decay, 
, As fearfully along the gloom you steal, 
At once a little window shutter rings,. | 
And looking, out a nose of giant springs 
0 Long as your arm ! where'er you strive to fly, 
Before, behind, strange phantoms fix your eye, 
© Loll out a length of tongue, and dart their fiery stings ! 
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XVI. 
* Then while in deadly fright you breathless glide, 
And sideways press against the wall, behold 
A wrinkled hand with skinny finger cold, 
© From a round hole at once is felt to slide 
© Chill down your back, and fumbles you about 
From rib to rib, to pinch you well, no doubt: 
© Up «tarts each bristling hair; to bar your flight - 
| © The street still narrower grows before your sight, 
* Colder the hand of ice, longer the giant out ! 


XVII. 

Such things, as I have said, full oft appear, 
6 But at the last they prove mere fooleries vain, 
Spun by night spirits in the heated brain: 
The nose, and all the pangs of idle fear, 
Fade as you wake Were I, Sir, in your place, 
| © I shou'deraze what grieves me from the case , | 
And stick to what the spirit promis d fair. 
Courage, Sir knight! my bodings good declare! 
Go forth! the living maid in Babylon embrace 
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xvIII. 
Fresh springs, embolden'd at his word, the knight: 
New spirits to his nerves new life impart: 
No more the dream lies heavy at his heart. 
His steed, in trappings gay, that greets his sight, 
Neighs to the freshness of the morning wind; 
Up Huon vaults, and as he looks behind, 
The tent is vanish'd from his wond'ring eyes 
Now, in a wink, it ems in air to rise, 
Now all is blown away, a vision of the mind ! 


XIX. 

Onward they took their solitary way, 

| Beneath o'ershadowing palms that dim the day. 
Enchanting land ! creations fairest pride l 
Slowly they went : still, pensive, neither poke : 
Each inly mus'd—no voice the silence broke. 
The balmy breath of morn, her roseate gleam, 
To visions of delight enchanted fancy woke! 
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XX. 
What can the youth in fancy's mirror view 
Save her, the maid that shines in all reveal'd? 
He paints the goddess on his polish'd shield: 
Now dares with fearless speed her trace pursue, 


- Up Taurus' height; now penetrates the gloom 


That shrouds the horrors of dread Merlin's tomb: 
Goblins and dragons levels at a blow. 

That guard the castle, echoing to her woe : | 
Nor dreads to drag her forth from hell's unfathom'd 


womb ! 


TE xxl. a 
While thus the knight, by many a danger won, 
Clasps in his arms the visionary bride, 
The old man from Euphrates* flowery side 
Strays imperceptibly to sweet Garonne. | 
He sees once more those lovely plains expand, 
Where the first flow'ret lur'd his infant hand: 
No where, he thinks, the sun so mildly gleams 
As on the banks where first he drank its beams: 
So green no other mead, so smiles no other land! 
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XXIV. 

Uprous'd they apring, his word the warrior draws, 
And finds, direſted by the deadly sound. 
Of force and courage reſt, with hopeless air, 

Fights with faint arm 3 while maddening more and more, 
The mangled courser welters in his gore... = 
And fiercely grinds his bit, and usggers here and there. | 


XXV. 

As forward darts the beast with hideous roar, 
Huon divides his flank with side-long aim: 
Fiercely he bounds, and rends with headlong spring 
The iron plates that round the warrior cling : 
Blood from a thousand sources dyes the plain : 
That single stroke had torn the knight in twain, = 
Save for the magic force of Angulaffer s ring! 
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XXVI. 

Darts in the monster's neck his vengeful blade - 
. 
Sings in the air, and Curling to and fro 
Bold Sheraxmin draws near,” and fells him at a blow? 


XXVII. 

That starr'd his jevell'd tuibar richly flan'd,” ,. 
And, at first sight, u men of note proclaim'd, 
| Yet shakes with fear tho! rescu'd from this Ach: 

| Then lay him on the turf, the goblet reach, 
And Sherasmin, well-skill'd in eastern speech, 
Cries © Praige the Christian God who zav'd or thou hadst 
died !” | 
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| XXVII. 
With evil eye, from Huon's courteous hand,. 
| Fill'd to the brim, the heathen takes the bowl— 
Back from his lip th' indignant bubbles roll | 
The spring is dried, and hot as fiery brand, 
Proof of internal guilt the metal glows : '- | 
Far from his grasp the wretch the goblet throws, 
Raves, roars, and stamps, till wearied at the scene 
On sudden to convert the base blasphemer goes. 


? 


XXIX 
By «trength superior aw'd, the crafty wight 
Who dar'd them not with open force withstand, 
At once he lightly; vaults on Huon's stced, . 
As if upborne upon a storm of night.. 
Whose wings divide the clouds that from its courte re- 
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Yet the bare ridges of his rocky chine Aa v n 41 
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No to'the'with'd-for port without de, 
Well as they could, their knightly cure they bend, 
Far in a vale that stretch'd before their way, - 
The gleams of evening to their gaze expose nel 
Where crown d with many a tower that stately rose, 
The queen of cities gpreads her golden scenezm—— . 
A Paradise expands, for ever green,” * 
And here the Tigris winds, and there Euphrates flows. - 
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Strange wild viciaitudes of hope and n OO 1 


; 4 XXX111. ; Fs bs ; 
Sees, radiant, like the city of a'god, © & | ö 


The throne which Aus trembles to behold - | 4 
% And thou, fond man! what sways thy mad career p- 1 


Fir'd by his vow. and knightly promize gien, 1 
And whispering/zounds which sem to breaths" fen 4 


4 
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XXXIV. 

10 Up, Sheramin'!” he cries, 6 each wail expand; 
% Behold the haven where our wandering ends: 
« To Bagdad, haste, ere night her shade extends!“ 
Onward they fly along the level lande. 
.. mepads 1 
The squire, in pity to his gasping steed, 
Sprinkles his tongue with drops of fairy wine— | . 

There, drink my friend,” he crics, © for worth like thine 


y 


© 6s = 


c : xxxv. 

Good Shanawin judghd well, for scarce his tongue 
(That as a cinder dry hung forth to view) 
Had from the goblet suck 'd the neftar-dew, Pr 4 
Than fill'd with life, the quick ning juices prung 
Thro' all his bones, and boil'd within his veins. 
With each fresh drop the beast fresh vigour gains: 
'Fis done the port is gain d, ere night their course de- 
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| | — 
| | Without quid lcinaierwhanv a6 goy: + 

They chance, amid their doubts, eee 

Propt on her crutch, a little aged crone 
| With shrivell'd Kin, pale check, and temples grey— 
Guide to some inn, good mother} guide our way, 
« For here we rove in vain, unknowing and unknows f. 
XXXVII, 

She, leaning on her erutch, now rests her pace, 
Screws up her head that nodded on her'breast  ' 
To eye the strangers that her car addreat— | -/ - 
| © Good Sir!” dhe says, * from hence full far the pace 
„But, sines you sem with long fatigue” half-spent, 
And, chance, a little may in need content, 

« Sirs, welcome to my hut—there's milk and bread, 
« Grass for your beats, clean ﬆtraw to strew your bed; 


, There rest, and frech at dawn go forth wherever bent.” 
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| XXXVIIL, Ag 18 
To him, more grateful than the palace gate | ; 


And figs now blackening on their native seat 9 25 . a 5 
Vet griev d she that bleak winds had nipt her almond J 
- | / | 5 * 8 a 6 


To make amends—* The gentlemen; I knorr OE 
Come even to the feast .. The feast! how so 

% How! know you not? all echo, Sir, the thing; ROS. 
© From tongue to tongue no other tic | r 

Our sultan s daughter weds, tomorrow weds, I trow.— 


OBERON, 12g 
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XL, 
„ The bridegroom is a prince of royal. nee, 
„ The covereign.of the Dru high in grace, - _ 
„% How skill'd soe'er, to cope with him at chess; | 
« A prince, in short—a prince, whom all confes 
« Born for our Rezia : yet, to peak the truth, . _ 
„ That angel rather, Sir, than wed the youth, 
„Would with enfolding arms a dragon fierce caress !” a 


XII. 
That deem I wonderful !' the knight replies, 
Nor can I lightly credit the conceit.— 
« Again I say it, ere she deigns to meet 
4 That man, x 
3 To me the why and wherefore well are known: . 
„And, Sir, to speak the truth, I freely own 
« In confidence, I had it from a third, 
And promis d, doubtless, not to ca a word 
„ But—give me, Sir, your hand, the zeeret is your own. | 


% 


| XLII. 
Things from the princely race, and all conceal'd, | 
« Should slide within this cot to me reveabd i- 
t One little word, and you the whole will einge. 
« Such as you view me here, thus lone wilthal, 


wy Mother of Rezia's aa? nurse myself I call: 2. 


« You spy, Sir, how I know what things at court befall. 


XLII. , 
« Our sultan of his daughter fondly prod, | + | 
5 Not zldom call'd/her, where the princely crowd 
Of galant came parading /to:the Kt t 1 © | 
Proud lords, and beauteous youths, a brilliant show : 
66 


No happy one preſert d above the tet.. 
Was, ben he wochd, with-stniles peculiar biet: 


* 
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— 


. XIIV. ; 
« Meanwhile 'twas hop'd the coy one would endure 
The man who chosen by her father came 3 
« Not that her heart, at any time, be ,, ͥ -/. 
« With higher: palpitations ever ber 
„ Whene'er ah chance d his excellence to meet— | | 
« She shunn'd him n- more the prince obtain d 
« But (since che none preferr'd) their bands once chain d, 
« Twas thought, love soon would pair their hearts in 
EL AK 
„ AMET 126 26307 (WITS £09713 RG BUTTS | 
Vet, since a few fleet werks, his hopes are fled ; 
« Poor prince | he.scarce dares glide her eye before 
© The roses die that bloom d upon her check: 
And, tho“ incredible the truth I peak, | 
« Sir, of this change a dream has all the blame! 
Adam . Sir Huon shouts with breath of flame—, 
« Adream!” the old man cries, ( what strange and 
wond' rous freak l Eg | 


* 
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| XTVI. . 

4. She dreamt,” (continued the loquacious dame) 
«4 And, as his blood-hounds gain'd upon their game | 
„ Down a steep hill, and hope for ever flo, 
At once a beauteous dwarf appear'd in view, 
Whose golden car two youthful lions drew :: 
« Onward in full career the flying axle aped. 

"| SHEN 

« And Rezia, when the fairy near her came, 

% Reaf'd\in his hand a lily wand descry'd/; |} 
© And one in knightly armour by his side, 
A strange-young gentleman of graceful frame, 


And long long locks that beam'd. of golden hue, 
« Betray'd that Asia boasted not his birth: 


| 


ea "gu 1 + ot W 9 225 
en, een ne 998172 Ran hh £- * 
2 ; 

. ? 

: 6 $ : 

* 9 * 
— 

— 


66 
« Sweet, beauteous as u god I his eye of bluß, 
A | 
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xIvIII. ONS 
« His lily wand, and soſtly touch'd the maide= 


« Off falls che hide l fair Rezia stands display'd: 

„ And, at his pray'r who thus her life had wd, 

+ She'seats herself, half-pleas'd, with blushing mien, 

© Tho” love and struggling shame, her bosom fill. 5 

No strikes against a stone swiſt flies the shadowy | 
scene! 


. XLIX. 

. The shadow flies, but from her heart again 
« He never fades: the youth with golden hair— 
% Eternally his image hovers, there, | b wid or 
10 Exhaustless source of sweetly-pensive pain, + AY 
© In nightly visions, and in day-dreams shown.. 
„ Sithenee our Drusi prince is loathsome grown, 
« She hears, «he sees him not without disdain—— 
% Vainly to search the cause all rack the brain | 


w 
\. 
K 
1 
/ 7 
_ * 4 
4 
; * 
I * BY 
FR 
i, 35 
* * 
— 
TY 
Roc 
Ns 
_—_ - 
2 
= 
- 
\ * 
f 
| 
- 
5 
: 
'4 
» 
* 
. 
; - 
= 
f * 
x 
n 
i 
F * 
"4 
* 
= 
* 
- 
N 5 * 
, 
- 
*- 
"264, 
* 
* 
- 
* 
” 
- % 
> 
2 
- * " 
£ 


* * 7 2 * * W * 2 D = 
— * 
9 = 5 CI 
ö — 
7 
Py | 
- h_ * 5 5 
* : 
< * b 
N * 
1 - 
* * 
1 - . 
. 
_ - : : 
* 1 — 
* ” 
5 


Me Ain 
<« Finds out the mens, zad:solace this at bert. | 
« To wind dhe whisper'd/zectetifroin her biet, i 
% Reste the slight hope, ah 1 «till Ulusve found, 
« To cure an il Whose torments struntely please: 
„ Faltns's Dattering voie must hourly feed be 
wand. - | Hy 


„1. 5 1 

. * Vet, ah l the day of marriage nearer dee, 
« And Babekan in vai his utmott try Dh 
. To force out favor fron the bsc bes : 
„ With each frei effort freeh/abhorrence grew: — | 
„Tus known the Rir in valour took delight; 

« That brave men found distinRion in ber sicht. 

« He, in this shape, himself hall never heun z 


1 , 


1111. 
« Now, you eee eee One 
-66 A monster dread, has fill'd the realm with fear: 
«In mid-day: sunshine broad he dares appear, 
„ Lays waste our hamlets, and for daily feast 


Gorges both man and cattle—Sir, the thing 


< Has, as they say, a dragon scaly wing. 
„ Quills of a porcupine, and griffin claẽ wm, 
«© No elephant s huge, and from his ja ws 

i country ring | 

1d a ts | 

« Since nia man 80 dread a beast 
bo Was nefer till now by eye of mortal seen - 
Great price is fixt upon his head I weenz _ 
« But, as each one prefers his on at least, 
No rath adventurers seek the golden med. 
4 ———— his arm succeed, 
« Stalks to the ultan's-court aaa: 5 7] 


— 


Oh 6 And begs his geeiou leave to dare the deperte deed. 


- 


'« ReluRanitly the caliph/bow'd conent 2 1 1 


® Back to his house the hero alyly mm 
On a strange bore, by stealth and much to blame, 
'& For, ah} not een u cle has blest our eight: | 
« "Tis aid he laid him down in piteous pig, ' FF 
And bezoar took—belike to ooth his bruized frame! ; 
| 45 | 4 | | ; 
Vet, with magnificence unknown before, 8 IM 


* To-morrow's sun beholds the wedded pair, '- 4 
« And Rezi, ere the fatal night be o r, e 
« Sinks in his artis u death-<devoted bride Im : 


© Truxt me, the dwarf his promise hall fulfil, 1 7 5 
L The knight t join the , . 
1 9 of Garnet rf yy 421 2250 bee * +} 
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63.59 IVI. i ; 
The stranger youth with close and closer gange: 0 
| His length of hair that gleams with golden hues, | 0 


| ; 232 The fiery word that rash impatience spoke, 21 . . 
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„Who is he?—whence? on what strange purpose 
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| e arr I, __ 
Sir Huon's earnest air in silence drown'd— _ F | ; : 
I Tue knight, with oul-perplexing wonders rent. 4 
| | How tempting to an ear by itching fiends possest !!!  ® 
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Of Rezia 
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So back she Slides, and closely as she can PP Þ 
Pressing againt'a crack her gaping eat,, 
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« How weak is man! and to the future blind! 
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And that the maid,” cries Sberaamin, *descry'd - 


Him on the left, who feasts the king beside, 


In nightly vision#that. your senses fr d. 
© The sultan's child whom Charles had nam 'd your bride; 
© In such a thing, man scarcely trusts his eyes - 


8 Strange tho I grant it, yet this Bagdad damm 2 
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LXI. 
% Now, how it may be loosen'd, there alone 
« My faithful friend, the difficulty lies - 
Site answers Sheramin, © might L © 
© I'd cut it short in twain—the day s our own -| + 


Give the fine gentleman. free pazage wide, aiznf - 

© And all his-grinders to the caliph leave: +; 1 © + 
But to thy duleines closely cleave—-]xĩx« 

* Stick. clocy to the maid, and clap the fated bride, + | 
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4 To preface thus your courtship—'th no joke 
That slicing off a head, Sir, at a stroke linie 


ty 
"ic 


+ To beg four grinders from his honor's jaws, 
And his grey silver beard to pluck like straws— 
© Then—to-embrace his child before his noze— | 
© Fate wills that we ourselves should thus defeat our cause. 


LXIII. 


« 'Tis well for us that our protecting sprite 
Has long ere this provided for the best 
No what remains ; chief work, no doubt, confest, 
* Is from that coxcomb of a prince, 'outright 
To blow away the angel—for this end 
If rightly counsel d of the yellow hair 
* I, for my part, two sprightly nags prepare, 
e And, by the garden gits at hand for light ud — 
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LXIV. 


« Sir Sherasmin,” the knight replies, 4 it sms 
© You quite forget the word I gave the king: 


All must be done, each tittle of the thing 
* Huon beyond his life his fame esteems 


„Not an iota shall be wanting, friend, 


Befall what may, my footsteps thither tend: 


% Nor will I now anticipate the deed.” — 
© At least, cries Sherasmin, in case of need, 
The dwarf must, ere we drown, a helping hand extend. 


| L xv. 
Insensibly the old man falls asleep 
But thro” the livelong night no soothing rest 


Allays the pangs that burn in Huon's breast; 


Like a canoe that dances on the deep, 


F 


His boding heart with palpitation high, 


Mid thoughts that roll on thoughts tempestuously | 
Floats to and fro, as struggling passions war— 


Z3o near the port !—50 near, and yet 30 fat! 
One moment yet it—yet that one —it Seems eternity ! 
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Aud, ah! veer deep from thee, O Re flew! 


For thou did's dee tbywelf encompad unt 
With rocks, where hope itself no paseage found !— = 

How dreadful'stole om thy reluſtaumt vemm + 
That beam'd, u viſtitn I; on my bra dy- 
Her 1 —— Sharm e 
Sinks pillow'd an ber 


18 off On. ; 


"= 11. 
Then Oberon, her soul once more to rise, 
That round her forchead sims beneath the beam 
Silvering with streaks of light the leafy sprays, 

She seems within the harem's green alcove 

Sunk in warm fancies of enchanting love— 

Sweet restless wishes, Ons - 


Whik to the youth rd her thoughts arcane 


rove. r 


111. 
She searches groves and lawns array'd in flow'rs, - | 


And as she ——— from lage te fine woH . 


Her eye wich tender wildness,. to and fre 
Seems from all nature, witness of her wWwu w, 
To ask some traces of that lovely knight: aug % 


Oft mute she stops, oft starts with pale deligt 


1 If but a $hadow wave, a night- air gently blow... Ani 


v\ 


OBERON, 


IV. 
Nom while she turns to a &quester'd scat, 

Where bright the splendor of the full-orb'd. — 
Breaks thro” the night of thick inv oven spray, 
She thinks —oh, happiness l if no deceit. 
No shadowy light delusive blind her ye, 
How willingly deceiv dl she sces him nigh——- 
She Sees, is geen their looks each other fire: 
Forward abe springs, impell'd by warm desire, 


Stops—falters—tranc'd with love, — 


would fly— 


i} ' ; 1 
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Fain would she fly, her limbs refuse to move e: 


A tree's thick shade/scarce veils her from her love; 
In $weetest woe the vizion-melts 1 )- 
mne cap at tis and gon ee 
To rock Wh 3 »Y 
Onde more in magic dreams her wen tee 1» © 
Ah! but to trace the past, what other joys remain ? 
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Yet still with Nenia it was ever nig: 
Wove in her waking hours ane the drm. 
Yet Fatma, for her lovely-chargs ad. 


5 . 


- 


a Ye, I have «en, him, 190m the lovely youth— 


« Wish, with.mejoy!”.;trangparted Rezia rie. 


© Indeed l and round abe rolls her cunning eyes 
As if to spy the beauteous knight: fomooth - 
e Fatma, such Word, methinks Themselves explain; 
« I aw hi- han ly ind d, +] 
«© Yet truth itself less certain Leaterm— Derbi 1 ©] 
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VIII. 

« Oh! trust these bodings—ure he hovers near=— 
If thou but love me, cen my warmth-to blame f 
1 Yes—l am silent '— Why, why desperate name 13 
<« The only Fleams of hope that misery cheer? 7 
<« Ohl let me ſeed the hope that life sustains“ ? 
Poor Fatma sighe and aadly mute remain - 
% What can th omnipotence/of love witchstandꝰ 
4 O'er me the lion-tamer holds his hand?” 7 - 4 55 
e And, tho' I know. not how, will break the nuptial 
Chains — nos - 


cc Yet thou art silent yet thou sigbꝰ ell 
My $64}, that silence and that vigh-conceives !! 
Sad o'er my fiuitless flame thy;spirit'grieves,” 
e Since hope lens to eth my woe is found!! 
« The hour draws near the chains already cound— 
" What biit's wonder iaves the from despair r 1 nA 5 
| ® But, if a wonder fal—lo! ber wy opc 
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e HAY 
OT non leg | ay 
6 la . ou r this re-animates i ge 5 
| ma een kink; | my zal! 
This frees eee e of ke, 
* ay opii from cm might!" 8 
Turns pale as death en be edit; ; | | 
« Help! en be wed 5 
ts rings her hands, and der- wi | 
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The princess . XI. 

seals her lip with 

* Hud —j. . - Up with cautious fear— 

— * nnn of , E475 
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XII. 
One who loud knocks at Fatma's little door 
The careful nurse, impatient to explore, 
Flies at the sound, and back with swift career, 
Joy] we are rescu'd in the hour of need— _ 
© Joy l' she exclaims, With interrupted breath: 
© Ns more of: Bebekan) the evil; nf Atb—-- - 
© Thestranger youth is ours, the knight is found indeed l 


Veil'd in her night-robe; that with wavy play 

| Roll'd like a mist, and scarce conceal'd her charms, 

The princess springs from bed in Fatma's arms— - - | 

% Found! where ?—sweet dreahl- thou art not fled 
Tbs 2 | 

1 wee wy ning ol bay — 

Fatma herself, by rapture frantic made, 

Eg nas eee omg al] 

And scarce has time to veil in decent fold | 
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Herself the proud tiittatrexs of the tale: 
She suffers not # circuinstanoe to fall., 
Each trait, esch lock, each motion of her guest, 
Is in her painting, line by line eapret. 
« We have him l, Fatma cries; “ tis he, our man! 
4 In each, and all, he tallies with our plan—< 
© Heaven that has sent the knight will sure provide the 
r | 
4112 
The tale scarce told, the grandam, ask d anew, 
Repeats the wond'rous story o'er again: 
What done, what said, not said eternal strain! 
And ever paints the form the vision drew: 
Trae'ditrait by-trait : che came his graceful air, 
The same the radiance ef his golden hairr * 
Vet still some feature that escap'd ber vie, ; 
Demands a heightening tint, and oke of closer care, 
Sealy 


"Is 


2 XVI. 
- While thus she talks herself, the grandam gay, 
Of Rezia's hair by Fatma's kill display'd; - 
Beneath her finger winds in wavy play. 
Mid ebon locks her fingers intertwine | 
Pearls that more bright chan glist'ning dew-drops shine. 
Her car-rings, necklace, scem one diamond stone, 


divine ? 


XVII. 

Now, by her virgins, as a bride array'd, 
Bright as the day, and lovely as a-roe 
That feeds on lawns where roses only blow, 
Deckt for the feast appears the radiant maid : 
No eye undazzled ofer her beauty'strays, 
ene gs eee e 
Of FOLDS that all, save her, resistless own : 
Unconacious that each tar muxt fade beneath ber bla! 
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Soft check suffus d with unaccustom'd fire, 
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| 4 Is chis, the whisper ran, « the maid forlorn 7 
e Who in her anguizh heav'n- und earth defyd, 
And morethandeath-itsclf abhorr'd the nuptial morn?” 
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{ | XIX. 
Emins, and viziers, all the courtly crowd 
Wah e entree he apt al 
Stalks 'mid the dlaves chat fall his path before: | 
+ '\ Comes as 2 bridegroom deck id with jewels blazing o 
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; That from the harem to the palace leads, 
And lol the fascinating bride ; 
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No boding consciousness the prince alarms, 
Pale Rezia's look, more cold than Alpine no- ;j 
Vet fir'd by vanity his spirits glov : + 
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Calm he reposes in unbroken dee, | 
Till the fleet chariot of the flaming sun 
Had half its cours thro heaven's 2 1 
But Sherasmin steals forth with wary pace 
To spy the castles ate, and all provide, 
Oer her «mall hearth the mid-day meal prepares, 
Vet, inly-murmuring, sem'd her lazy guest to chide, | 


| Rv. 
Juzt at the time, / when, happily dezcry*d, | 
His eye fret open'd on the golden day 
Fresh as the lovely form of youthful May 
Steps forth to dance, half-rais'd he met her dgh.— 
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And near it, to complete the emir ho,, 


Half blind the eye confus'd beneath its sun-like glow ! 


VII | 
The turban shadow'd o'er with ostrich plumes, - 
To the gilt leather of the little boot. 
8 80 2 1 


Th eee 6 8 ee 
* Or 1 had, doubtless, in the secret been.“ | 


Aye,“ Sherasmin exclaims, tis he! the | 
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- XXVI1TI, 

So thinks our knight, 1 PAP EIREeY 
'Twill clear his pazige to the nuptial hall: 
The hoxtess prides herself to prank him out— 
But for this turban here, this puzzling fold! 
« Ah! must we clip these beauteous locks of gold ? 
4 Dare, dare not for the world that heinous sin— 
% O stop l. Till doit goes all well within: 
Heaven sure its circle form'd those lovely curls to 

hold!“ | 


XXIX. 
Our knight, in all except his beardless cheek, 
Shines like a sultan for the banquet crown'd : 
The grandam ever eyes him round and round, 
And pranks anew, and smooths with finger sleek; 
Had in his ear some whisper'd words addrest, 
And gifts his hostess kind with golden meed—— 
Adieu! till next we meet, and Heaven provide the 
res!“ 
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As fairies not by halves their favorites ad, 
A stately cours at the cottage door 


| Champs, with gay trappings richly cover'd o'er. 


Two beauteous youths in silver cloth-array'd © 
Wait at the tirrups, bright with burnish'd gold — 
Up vaults the knight ; the boys before him hold 


Rich meads fair blooming by Euphrates' side, 


XXXI, - 
Within the Second from his steed descends 3 
Where'er he enters, dazzled by his sght, 

A nuptial guest of highest rank declare... 
Now he advances tow'rds an choꝶm gate, 


And piecemeal hack-the wretch who. eps unbidden 
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XXXII. : | 
But the bold gesture and imperial mien „ 
Of Huon as he opes the lofty door, | 
And at his entrance flam'd with lightning sheem. 
High throbs the bosom of our hero bold. 
Thro' gardens 'deck'd with columns leads the way 
Where tower'd a gate encas'd with plates of mamy gold. 


| xXXXIII. N 
There, a large fore-court held a various ce 

Of slaves, Combabus-like, sad harem slaves, 

Who die of thirst *mid joy 's o'erflowing waves ! 

Nor dare look up to mark the pomp that glitter by.. 


5 | xxxiv. 8 | 

Already cymbals, drums, and fifes rezound, 
Then, as the bride," in horror turn'd a- way, 
Huon along the hall with noble freedom goes. 


' XXXV« | 
Now to the table he advances nigh, 
And with uplifted brow in wild amaze 
Fair Rezia, tranc'd with fascinated eye, 
Still views her dream, and ever downward bends : 


| Warn'd by no vision, tow'rds the guest unknown, 


All fearless of his fate his length of neck extend. 


. ; 

Soon as Sir Huon's scornful eyes retrace” 
Sits at the left, high-plum'd in bridal grace, 
Swift as the light he grasps the sabre's hilt; 
vp opirts his boiling blood, by dreadful vengeance pit! 


; xXXXVII. 
As the dread visge of Medusa fell 
Deprives of life the wild-revolted crew ; | 


nnn * 
Glares in each eye, and maddens every tone— 

h Lark ae ide en i base abi £3 ech . 1 
And every murderer stands transform'd to living stone 


* 


a XXAV111. | | 
Thus at the view of this audacious feat, 


Suspends its frozen course in every breast: 
Like ghosts, in heaps, all shiv'ring from their est 
But shrunk by fear their vigour dies aw y: 

Each in its —— remain at rest: 

| Mute cunk the aliph back, 6 — 


XXXIX. 


Forces the dreamer from her golden trance: . 
While yells M frantic rage her soul appal: 


How is it with him when he sees his bride l 
7; 'Tis she—'tis she henelf!” he wildly calls: l 


Don drops the bloody steel; the turban falls 
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xX. 
«© 'Tis he l' che wild exclaims: yet virgin dame 
Stops in her rosy mouth th' imperfect ound: 
How throbs her heart | what thrillings strange confound l 
When with impatient speed the stranger came, 
And, love-embolden'd, with presumptuous arms 
Clasp'd in the sight of all her angel charms ! 
And, oh! how fiery red, how deadly pale 
She chang'd, as love and maiden fear assai, 
The while he kist her lip that glow'd with sweet alarms! | 


XL1. / 

Twice had his lip already kist the maid— 0 
« Where shall the bridal ring, oh ! where be found? 
Lo! by good fortune, as he gazes round, 
Won from che giant of the iron tower :— 
Now, all unconscious of its magic power, , 
This ring, so sceming base, th' impatient knight 
Slips on her finger, pledge of nuptial right— 
% With this, O bride belov'd! I wed thee from this 

hour !” | . 
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XIII. 
The bridegroom kit the soft reluRant fair: 
© Thou suffer's; then—inexpiable din! 
This Christian dog to shame thy nuptial day ?— 


© Seize, seize him, slaves !—ye die, the least delay ! 


© By lengthen'd agonies his life-blood drain— © _ 
© Thus shall the pangs of hell his monstrous guilt repay ! 


121i. 
At once in flames before Sir Huon's eyes, 
A thousand weapons glitter at the word! 


LOI 


And, ere our hero snatches up his word, 


On every side the death-storms fiercely rise! 

On every side he turns his brandish'd blade— 
By love and anguish wild, at once the maid | 
Around him wreathes her arm, his shield her breat, 
Seizes his word, by her alone represt— 1500 
4. Back I daring daves !” dhe cries, 4 I, I the hero aid— 


XLIV. 

« Back !—to that breast here, here the pazage lies ! 
<« No other way than thro the midst of mine l- 
And she who lately seem'd love's bride divine, 
Now flame's a gorgon with Medusa's eyes! 
And ever, as the emirs near enclos e, ; 
She dares with fearles breast their swords oppoze. 
e Spare him, my father! spare him! and, O chou! 
a in'd by fate to claim my nuptial vow, 4 


flows!“ 


| XLV. t 
The sultan's frenzy rages uncontrol'd: 
Fierce on Sir Huon storm the murderous train; 
Yet still his glittering falchion flames in vain, 
Her agonizing shrieks his boom rend | 
And what remains the princess to defend— 
And from its spiry folds sweet fairy tones ascend. 
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| XLVI. 
Soon as its magic 20unds, the powerles steel 
Falls without struggle from the lifted hand: 
1 | : No choice is left them by the fairy tone: ods 


XLVII, 
5 As if on polish'd ice, in trance sublime 
T be iman hour with a castrato slides. 
He too must wel amid che relle m +///,) / | 
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ꝙXLVIII. 

Tue dancing melodies ne'er heard before, 

From ev'ry crowded antichamber round, 

First draw the eunuchs forth with airy bound, 

Alike the merry madness seizes all. | 

Trip gayly to the tune, and whirl the dance : 

In party-colour'd shirts the gard'ners prance, = 
Rush · mid the youthful nymphs, and mingle in the ball. 


XLIX. | 
Entranc'd, with fearful joy, while doubt alarm, 
Fair Rezia stands almost depriv d of breath—- 
«© What wonder ! at the time, when instant death 
« Hangs o'er us, that a dance the god dixarms ! 
% A dance thus rescues from extreme distress !”— | 
* Some friendly genius deigns our union bless l 
With eager step darts Sherasmin along, | | | 
And tow'rds them Fatma hastes unnotic'd thro? the pres. 


Y 


. 1. 
« Haste!“ Shersemin enclaims, * not now the hour 
« To pry with curious leisure on the dance— 
« While raves the castle, while unbarr'd the tow'r, 
| « And every gate wide open, why delay ? | 
“ By luck, I met dame Fatma on the w,, 
«. Close pack'd, like beast of burden, for the * 
* Peace ! tis not yet the time] replies the knight, 
= Addi nk imprne—fe th ma Hac e 


LI. 
And looks with longing eye, that scems to yy 
_, 4 Why, on the brink of ruin, why delay?  // | 
Oh, haxten! let our footsteps fly the ground, 

«* And rage and vengeance repozess the train!” ?⸗bæ © © 
uon, who reads the language of her eyes, : 
| 5 | Wich looks of answering love alone replies, tld 
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Down, one by one, th* o'erweary'd dancers fall, 2 


The groom and favorite lic confus'd in breathless trance. 1 1 
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LIV. 
Sir Huon, mindful of the fav'ring hour, 
While rests in peaceful silence all around, 
Pursues his task by plighted promise bound: 


+ Leaves his fair angel in the old man's pow'r, 


By timely use the danger to repel! ; 
Then boldly hastens forward to the place 


EV. 

And, tho' by fits, thick drowsiness intrudes, 
Strive to unbolt their slumber-cloding eye 

To view the stranger as he paces 'by ; 


Who, after such à deed, be ebe 2 


— ies 3 
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OBERON, 1 
5 "os 
Begins—# Imperial Charles, before whose throne 
« I bow, his faithful vassal hither ends, 
& To hail. thee, Asia's lord! with greeting fair, 
And beg—forgive, what duty bids declaro— | 
« (For, as my arm, my tongue obeys his laws—) 
<. And from your reverend beard a lock of silver hair l 


LVII, 
He speaks it, and is silent—and stands still, 
In expeRtation of the sultan's word. 
—But words, alas! are wanting to my will; 
I cannot paint, while pride and rage'conspire, 
While every bursting vein high boils with living fire. 
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LVIII. 


He stares, would curse, but fury uncontrol'd 


In his blue lip breaks short th' ĩimperfect sound 


+ Tear out his heart ! to dust the villain pound! 


Hack, hack him limb by limb, a thousand fold! 


« With sarching awls explore each secret vein ! 
Crack, joint by joint, each tortur'd sinew strain 
& Roast him—to all the winds his ashes caxt ! 

my brain! ; 


| ky an ENR 1 6 
Who is this Charles, who thus presumptuous * 
6: Since thus be longs, in person, on the spot, | 
. To take my grinders, and my silver hairs ?— 
© Ah, ah ” exclaims a hoary-headed kan, © 
© Whate'er he be, no doubt, that mighty man 
* Is not with overweight of brains opprest ! 


In front of myriads march, then execute the plan.” 


47 
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« Caliph of Bagdad,” ys the trinquil knit 

Wich noble pride; ( let all be silent here! 

«© Mark me- the emperot's aweful task severe, 

And the bold promise that I dar'd to plight, 

Long on my soul, ere now, have heavy sate: 

4 Yet bitter, monarch I is the force of fate | 

„ What pow'r on earth her sov'reignty withstands ? 

% Whate'er to do or aufer fate commands, 

« Mut be-perform'd, and borne, with patient mind te. 
date. 


n LXI. : 
« Here stand I, like chyself, a mortal man, 

& Alone, in proud defiance of thy train, 

© At risque of life my honor to maintain: 

«© Yet honor bids propose another plan— | 

6% Abjure thy faith—from Mahomet recede, 

With pious lip profes the Christian creed ; 

5 Erett the cross in all these eastern lands: : R 

«© So wilt thou more perform than Charles demands; 

« Charles shall remain content, and thou from trouble 
freed. · 


LXII. 


«© Ves, ao en 


« No rash offence shall wound imperial pride: 
+ Thus young, thus lonely, as thou scest me here, 


Thy own experience, caliph, makes it cler, 


© That some uns een protector guides my way: 
He can the rage of all thy host allay : - 
Choose then the better part, and bow to truth thine 
ear,” * 
LXIII: 
Like a commission'd angel of the skies, 


In aweful beauty and commanding mien, 


Speaks his high mandate with unshaken mind: 


| Rezia, from far, tow'rds him alone inclin'd, 


Her beauteous neck'in graceful guise extends, 
Tow'rds him her cheek by love illumin'd bends, 


Rose. | 169 
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Liv. | 


Raves, shricks, and'stamps the ground, like one po: 


On each swoln' feature frenzy mood display d: 
Not less enrag'd, around their fiery king' © = 


1s 
And arm'd as with a mace, in-featless mood, 
Where'er he swings it spreatls dextruftive waste: 
A golden bowl, that grac'd the banquet hall, 
Serves him at once for weapon and for shield: 
Already to his might the foremost yield, 


And stretch'd before his feet the gasping heathens fall! 
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LXVI. 

Brave Sherasmin, the guardian of the fair, 
Who thinks he views amid the pres afar 
His former lord victorious in the war, 
| Glows at the scene with wild triumphant air: 
But rous'd by Rezia's agonizing cries, 
| The fond delusion of the dreamer flies; 
He sees the youth close girt by heathen foes 
| Sets to his lip the horn, and loudly blows, © 
As one by heaven ordain'd, to bid the dead arise. 

| LXVIL, | 

Loud rings the caxtle with rebellowing shocks ; 
Night, tenfold midnight, allows up the day z 
Ghots, to and fro, like gleams of lightning play 
The $tony baxis of the turret rocks! 
Clap after clap, and peals on peals resound: 
Terrors unknown the heathen race confound ! | 
Sight, hearing lost, they stagger, drunk with fear ; . 
Drops from each nerveless hand the sword and spear, 
And if upon the spot all lie in groups around. 
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LXVIII. 

With miracle on miracle opprest, 
The caliph struggles with the pangs of death; 
His arm hangs loose, deep drawn his heavy breath, 
Scarce beats his pulse, it flutters, sinks to rest. 
At once the storm is hush'd that roar'd so loud; 
| While sweetly breathing o'er the prostrate crowd, + 
A lily vapour sheds around perfume, — - 
And, like an angel image on a tomb, | 
| The fairy sprite appears, array d in silver cloud! 


LXIX, 

PP PE CAO Fg 
From Rezia bursts—a strange sensation awes : 
A trembling trust, 7A eee 
Temper at once the ardor they inspire. 
Pensive, with lifeless arms that cross her breast, 
By virgin shame her wiahes half-cupprest, 
Near the fond youth she stands, and fears to move, 
And sweetly conscious of the crime of love, 


| Ei LX. | 53 

* Thou hast fulfill'd,the word-by honor giv'n, 
Intrepid Huon |—L am well content — 15 
55 How glorious-the-reward-to vittue cent l. ws 
Let her with col. reflection oer and o'er 
Pause, lest in after time, the maid in-vain 
Of the seduttion of her eyes complain! n 
Fate leaves her free to choose but nou-und never 
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„Power, niches, pomp, ber court, and native throne, 
Mid the wide world, thro'. dangerous gens unknown 
« To plunge adventurous in the com of woe ? 

To love but him alone, with him-anait, 
« Fearless, cach-dread-vicizitude of fte! 
« How oft afllition flows from him we-love 1 - 
« Oh! question well thy heart !—refleRt, ere yet too late ! 
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| LxXXMs | | 
4 Vet if this dangerous flight thy soul alarm, 
« Rezia may still the wish of love betray  - 
« Riss at the waving of my potent am — 
% How willingly, the past no longer known, bs 
„ And to his fond embrace his child restore; 
« O'erall shall.reign ador'd, the pride of Azia's throne !” | 


LXXIII. 

Here the fair dwarf was ailentpale as death 
Sir Huon stands, and waits th” impending doom 
How fades his fery check ! how fails his breath! 
The knight too noble, or too proud, perchance, 
With love's. delusive witchcraft to entrance 
And buries in his soul each pang profound. | 
Nor dares to «way her choice by one sedutive glance. 
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LXXIV. 


Ver, his frat kin, still thrilling in her heart, 


Wealth, glory, splendor, all an empty name: 


From these it little ems at once to part, = | 
With shame and love o'erpower'd she fondly weeps, 

And hides ber burning face on. Huon's breast ; "{ 

While rais'd to meet his heart, with rapture prest, | ; 


High wells her glowing heart, and 'gainst his bam 


* 


* 


And gently o'er them Oberon extends 4 
His liy wand, is if in alt to place 128112 

His nuptial blessing, as their hearts embrace. 

Soft from his eye a stealing tear dezcends 


On both their brows—* So haste, thou matchless pair ! 


« And place, ere morning melt the shades of night, : 
« On Askalon's far shore, beneath my guardian care.” 0 


- 


IXI. 

He spoke—and ere the last expiring ol 
Disolv'd at distance, vanish'd from her sight | 
As if new-wak'd from visions of delight. 
The breathing odoyrs of the lily gele- 

Then, with side-glance upon her father cat, 
Who seems in slumb'rous death to stare aghast, 
She sighs, while atealing woes by fits her heart tail. 


2 LXXVII. 
In pensive thought she wraps herself ound. 

No sooner, keen with love, our knight perceives 

How his wan bride with inward anguish grieves, | 

| Views her faint eye, and hears her sigh profound, 

And steals her from the hall-—+ Oh, come, ere night 
N | 4 Surprize us, and once more, to bar our flight, . 
_ 4 The dread avengers ri, now bound by fairy charm !- 


- 
. 


_ "LxxVI1L, 
E „Hase! let us fly, ere chance, zone hoctile band 
= No unforeseen, our vent'rous flight impede— 
$ ; „ And, oh! be dure, when once from peril freed, 
6 5 «® We rest in pesce upon a distant land. 
- Pea Our guardian spirit will these slumberers aid ., 
Bens to the fairy chariot, wing'd for flight — 
* Biuꝛbu never'earthly/arm $0 fair a form-convey'd I” 


| XXIX. 
A fearful silence thro' the castle reigns : | 
Still as the grave, and peaceful as the dead. 
The guards lie here and there around them spread: 
. | No mortal pow'r our amorous pair rextrains: | | 
a ee ee eee | 2, 
Yet Rezia dares not trust herself alone: 


There the good mars her lovely chargs ee 
And, wild with wonder, hates to distant scenes un- 
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IxxXx. 

How is it ! when dhe backward bends, and views | 
| Four swans, for horses, stretch'd before her sight, 
Rein'd by a child that guides their pathless flight! 
How, when the dwarf th' atrial course pursues, 

Her restless eyes that roll amazement, note 

Oer carth's dim g actf-rais'd;chariat float} 
EE Se pat 
Heavily laden, how the car ascends, + 1 | 
Papa ona a ct a0 e e 


ILXXXI. 

But when de chdes of night Full thick around, 
What wonder then! as fear surpasses shame, | FJ 
That on the squire so closely leans the dame, 
As on a pillow hugg'd in sleep proſound 
Perhaps the man is mov'd with strange desire: 
Contact so close may well some warmth inspire; 
And nature freely mingles in the game — 
Vet, his bright virtue melts not in the flame, 
But pure as purest gold, sustains the test of fire. 
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Whetliet-with-Hiyiing'cours er lagging ein: 
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| What perils threaten,: bx-what-scenies auccced; throw? 
LAX XIII. 5 
A driam of blizs unknown, n new delight. 
Seem but the-zhadow of their happy atate |, + 


: 


Their hands an merting hearts in rapture prest;z 

And ack, while heaven and earth away are-flown, . 

And they of all erestiom left alone, ard ü 

« Is it one car thus er groom - ver ſancy- 
blest ?” &A 4 
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LXXXI V. 


1 It was no dream then,“ -each.enamour'd , 
& So Rezia smil'd;z80 Hoon Stopd diaplay'd b— 1 
« Thou mine ?—l thine p could hope thus highly sour 7 
To part !=caiiouls on earth auch joy sustain ⁊̃ . 
| Then in each ober lost chey gaze gn 
| And mingle lips ard hearts,” und vilently-adore. = 


LXXXV, 
10 n he bt Rk ue why 
ang 


No darkness dimeth aan: of love— 
| Their eyes, whence rays of light celeatial spring, 
Each in the other fixt, their souls behold. 
weed eames mga 

And und at every look, 2 wtas 


Obo. 


Ae |  LXXXVI, 


And sweet oblivion steals each sense a2 ũ y˖q . 


In chat, all breath, all life, all sense, all soul; 
Center d in one the comprehensive Whole, 
In one alone but, oh! that one how unconfin'd ! 
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And with her rosy finger, dipt in des, ð | | 
Unbarr'd the gates of day to mortal view, 485 "i 
Th' atrial steeds descending touch the land 3 - 


| fann d. | | 5 
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11. 
The sultan's daughter starts in sweet amaze, 
While, in the splendor of the morn array 'd, 


Wich golden gleams the world of waters play'd, 


That ne'er till now had roll'd before her gaze— 
Charm'd, full of wonder, 6 ghee 
At dixtance where the waves to heaven advance: 
Immensity «ems spread before her sight! 

Yet aweful shudders temper the delight, 


To bes herelf, how small I amid the vast expanse! 


EF 
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A grey mist floats her wilder d be g To 


© Where am 1?” but at once, Sir Huch there 


Who waited by the car; and wateh'@the'fair;” 
On carth's green lap to fix her foot pk al] 
Recalls her spirit to its sent agin— : 141 Joi 
* Oh, Les cy fiat 

Warm on her breast;"thit 56ſt schuld] OWC 
« Here, in niy ars repack 1=hore rem From terrors vait! 
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Her flexile shoot ani hen arcs: nt A 

Az cool ide: | 
Than _—_ his bride 
En aide, 5 
— 
Would 
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VI. ; 
Soon as he views them, friendship's soften'd light 
Breaks thro” the cloud of grief that dims his eye : 
Serene in smiles he drew the lovers nigh, 


That like a sun- beam glitter'd in his hand — 


Take this, that far exceeds thy king's command, 
« Proof of obedience to that rancorous lord, 


That thou hast all accomplish'd, word for word, 


* Whene*er thy joyful foot regains its native land,” · 


VII. 
Which sav'd at once the honor of the knight, 
And hid th'-uncourteous act from Rezia's sight. 
The sultan's silver beard and grinders lay: 


These, on his couch when swoon'd the king away, 


One of the wood-god's train, en d | 
Who flew like lightning from his airy height, 


Sma nyo pine ad pack witty. 
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vIII. 
4 Haste l“ Oberon cries, * 
% Ere yet the king has time to trace your flight! 
“Lo! in yon road a vessel lies in sight 8 
<< Ere the sev'nth sun illumes her flying sails, [1 
6 Ye reach in safety far Lepanto's shore— * 
«© A Second, wer ops lar. 1 


more, 


UL 364 IV + At 

66 3 een imyour nin! 
« Till good Sylvester, pious father, shedds 
« Heaven's holy conseerstion on your heads, 
As brother and as sister chaste remain 1 
Oh! may ye not, with inauspicious haste, 
The fruit forbidden prematurely taste! 
Know, if ye rashly venture ere the time, 
Leaves you, without a friend, on life's deserted waste l 
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| Swells his dim eye—he bids his friends come near, 


Kizzes their brow, and 'sheds on each a ter: 
Then, like a figur'd cloud that fades at eve, 


| While step d in tears they raise their siraining eyes, 


Swift melting into air the fairy flies !— | 
The sun is veil'd, the palm-grove murmurs round, 


XI, | 
They, on each other, tranc'd in silence gaze, 


Fain would they meet with clasping arms—in vain— 


Terrors unknown their opening arms restrain : 
But, in a moment flies the mist away, 


Fair as before expands the golden day, 


on RO. 


X11, | 
By touch invisible of fairy sprite, . 
Fitted for use, and furnish'd nn 3 
The streamers wave before the fav ring wind: 
The anchor weigh'd, eee 
Swift as expanded wings the air divide, 

Mid the blue flood the veel cuts her way : 


xi. 
Hay 
Smooth thro' the dimpled sea the vessel glides, - 
nnn . - | 
+ Some god diretts us to the promis'd shore! 
And as they ceawleas gaze the ocean ofer, 
Sir Huon and fair Rezia, hand in hand, BOP 
Fix'd on the deck in silent rapture stand, 
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Where the blue ocean melts in air from vier, | 
« How sweet her lovely scenes! her sous how gay! 
« From east to west th* all-eeeing eye of day, 
« No spot 80 charming us his dear Garotine : — 


(ROT 


The praizes of this-native'/Gazcony ? tete = 
- Tun'd to that strain, each sound is melody? 

Tho” oft to her the words no sense cone x. 
Vet while he speaks, his looks his soul betray; ;; 
Io these the maiden motionless attends, 


921 


A sgh that lighters th&'o'erladen heartt. 
A kiss Soft stol'n from cheeks where blushes start, 
Bathing in blissful dew the languid eye g- ð; 
What dart so penetrate from xoul to coul? : vb 25 — 
So deep, yet softly, en yet certain, gy ? 


XVII: 


View far «r6und the world of waters roll: 
Yet not without a \ 
At once the friend, and soother of their me: 
ben Huon begs her way, "and own' her kind control, 


XVIII. 
« Taste not the fruit forbidden ere the tie, 
Or Oberon, in vengeance of the-crime, 
What meant the spirit by that boding cry 7 
Vet a deep meaning menac'd in his eye, 
Which, as he spoke, grew more and more severe 
And as its lustre sunk beneath à tear, * 
| we vl charms in gra kr ti 


| 


XIX. 
Regardless of the god's predicted ire 7 |. _ BY 
But, ah! the hidden flame more fiercely glos: 
Warm'd by her balmy breath by love portray d, 
Still floats before his view th' enchanting maid— 
| How dll ch tru ae bad lp] 


* „* 
© 


Herself beneath the evening's roxcate glem, 
Herself beneath the moon's pale silvery beam, 
For ever shines before his ravish'd sight! 

And Rezia stands unveil'd, his glance of fire 


Glides o'er her oy neck, and charms by stealth sur- 


vey'd! 


„ Rezia?” be cries, 4 if aught on carth have power 
« To guard frail nature till the destin'd hour, 
« Oh, hide thy charms beneath impervious veils! | 
Give not a grace to view ;—in many a fold 
Hide from my ravish'd sight this beauteous mould, 
« The living ivory of thy polih'darm 1... |}; 
% And, oh! toahicld me from each tempting chm, 
6 Kind spirit! change my heart, and turn to marble 
cold !” 


XXII. 

' weary'd virtus oft his soul forte, 
Resolw'd, unvanquich' d, to sustain the test. 
For great and fair it md, to undertake © 

The wich to conquer, and the heart to dare— = 
How glorious, then, to gain th* unrivall'd prize! 
But, ah! when more oppo#d, more strongly rise 


xxIII. 

Vet what, triumphant beauty ! spreads thy (way, 
Like wistful looks, that indolently rove, etui 
Trane'd in sweet visions of inatiats lobe / 


£ 
The pious custom 6f che Knights of yore; 


For Rezia yet ch Uy ttweily ere, 41 
— ———— 
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xxtv. 

Impatient Huon prest the willing fiir 
His little lot of Christian grace to har: 

Each word stream'd full convition'in her-breast;: 7 -- / 
No martyr could'iwzeal'vur-youth exceed?! .-- 1.1/7; 
Tho! strong in faith — Siool / 

Nor was theology his forte, I 
Without a eee, eee 

He taught her all he knew——his pater, and — 
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If aught in ground · work, or instruction fail'd, _ / 
The preacher fill'd her heart with fiery glow : 9372 i 
And, like brave knightto-wordy'strife a fo. 
By force, not eloquence, her faith asai d. 

By life and limb'to prove what Heaven derlares - 
From Turk, Jew; Inſidel, his ready zelt! A 
Cuts off each scruple by impartial steel,, 


c C Dien 


1 
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XXVI. 5 


Truth from the rosy lip of one belov'd,. e e of 


Wins with resistless grace her willing heart, 7 143597 Tires are 3 


Whate'er he utters,/'takes the preachers part. H MH 
She listens, hears, concludes all plainly prov'd—.. ...- 


"What can, like love, so feelingly persuade ? 1 
A look and kiss at once convince the maid : + 3% od 


Her brain no curious web of mystery weaves 3 | 


b Does Huon credit it ? - his bride believes, Hr £ td 


XXVII. | | 
And what now. fails the Christian to complete 7 


One rite alone (o thinks thi impatient; youth, .... -/ | 


Who thus had wrought this miracle of truth 
With longing seal ber Hucmd wish to ect, 
The ready convert by like ardor-sway'd, - dais da v1 
Thinks every moment lost, the rite delay; ed. 
A reverend priest; St. Basil's pious on. 
Perfefts the work by Huon's zeal begun 
And beavenly grace implores, and names th' adopted 
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| *XXV111, 

| Now by the name im of mee Amends known, T. 
Fair Rezia, since her lp by besweay Eee ö 
| Renounc'd the errots of the beathen race, 
But in her Huon's eye more lovely shine. 
Yet, ah! his virtue visibly declines! !:! P\ 
Where will the witchery of riptur-end? + 11] 
In vain-old Mentor winks, and warns with ceascless signa. 

. XXIX. | ; 

In vin been hehe Pax: eri doeted mow! 10 
Th' o'erheated/Paladin,' beyond control, 
Worn Sherammin in winks 20 50 21 N 
The boundless eestacies that day by day le 937 
Thrill o'er Amanda's charms, whose angel kiss 


- 


XXX. 
Was barter'd for Amanda in change. 


In wider limits seems at large to Nanga 


All that high birth, and proud distinction claim 


Unnotic'd die urt, country;;royal.state, | 508 


Al tne and memory of ber former fu, de 4 
* „„ eomtrnaid... 


XN. 
For Huon be with ed charms, Wide 613 


„ 


Raf re bee, wal e ex IO 


All former jqys ahe gave fat him alone. 


Rezia is dead—Amanda lives ta pn 
Source, centre, citcle of existence, love i 
She gave hetstlſ has nothing more to give— | 


in the world but Huon to receive; 


Self. dead, ſor him alone to be, to breathe, to mov. 


% 


| -— XXX11, 

But Sherasmin, who sees the lovely pair 
Thus OP OO — | 
Gleams NOI eee a 
How dull they droop, before each witnes, mute l 
How eagerly they kiss with lips on flame ! 
Caught by his glance, how deep dhe glowof dme 
A kiss—a blush 20 warm''— tis clear beyond dispute ! 


= - 75 
He, in the mirror of remember'd days 
Sees, me a moth that doth en 


Virtus ynvers'd, upwarp'd, approach the blaze 
How md die luxre of that lovely my!” = 


Hon aft the warmth that latter to hetray | | 

Alas? *tis:innocence, that elf. abus d 

Still floats in lessenin g circles es more confus'd, 

And burns her quivering wings, and gradual dies away ! 
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- XXX2V. 

The old man, in this seasom of distres 
(With Fatma becretly in union join d); S a 
To curb impetuous passiom's dread excess! 
How shall he fetter love in reason's chain??? 
To occupy, to rouse them, to amuse— | 


At last he tells, long tedious hours to lose, 


A little tale he tells, their ardor to . 2211 2 


Ta #% 


* Sheracmin's an to the Englieh aer by 


the January and May of Pope: yet, though I have omitted nearly 


the whole of it, I trust that the part which I have inserted will 
clearly point-out the art and contrivance with which Wieland has 
interwoven into the texture, and rendered essential to the. comple- 
tion of the main object of his poem, the only incident in the story 
which could have induced him to revive the subject. The incident 
to which I allude is the prezence of Oberon and Titania in the gat- 
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LXXXV. | 

Now, near the scene, by chance. that very day 
Reclin'd upon a bank of blooming flowers 
Io pass in cool repce the sultry hous, 4 * 
King Oberon-and faie Tania lay, ----/ -- 
His elfine-queen : while, zephyr-like the train 
Of sportiye fays that trip beneath their reign,  -/ / 
Or hid in pillowy. mos with flow'rs oer u 
Slept till the moon-light beam impearl'd the dewy plain. 


| IXXXVI. 
Ixvisibly they sat, and caught each word, 
All that had past the man and wife between, 
And view'd with scornful eye the pear-tree scene: 
Fierce indignation:fir'd the elfine lord— 
« Thete!” said he to Titania, © there behold, 
« How true the saying of the wise of old 
« Dares not; with frontless face, and fury uncontrol'd ? 
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And glare upon their guilt in open act zurvey'd l. 
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LXXXVII. 
« Friend Solomon W. 
«© One single honest mam may yet be foundi bes 
But he who wanders all the-world;around -| ---; / 
4 To find one honest wife will arch in van! 


< Seest thou, Titania, mid yon pear- trec lee, 


« And mocks the miseries of the helples wight; 


| LXXXVIII. 

No- by my lily wand, 1 
2 8 
6 eee fe ay indy 
* Bad all the fairy world my empire πʒn, pit 


2 


Nor art, nor blindness, shall that tis: „ 


« Shall not unpunish'd pass Again the lignjt + 
Shall pierce the film that dims Gangolfo's sight, 


eee reer 


„ EXXxxXxIxX. 
© Wilt thou f Titania zays, with angry mien, | 
And cheeks that flush'd with rash impatience 'glow ; . 
So shall my cath match thine and, mark my vow !|— 
« I wear as true as I am fairy queen, | 
As true as I am partner of thy throne, 
The woman shall find out come way unknown, = 
Jo gloss her guilt, and screen herself from shame: a3 3 
0 Is then Gangolfo wholly free from blame ? e 5 
— — j 2*-* | ; A 
— 

* Here, by the intervention of Titania, the woman's artifice pre- 
vails, and the indignation of Oberon at once breaks forth. The 


tanzas in which the latter is exprest, I have inserted; they lead 
to the developement of the main aubject of the poem. 


xe viii. 

Titania now thou heart - ith scornful air 
The elfin monarch zays,/ © a little tear + kev 
e Blots out what eyes beheld—thou triumph'st ere 
« Yet; mark the coach l the holiest oath I awear=- 
4 I lov'd thee, and I thought myself belov'd ! 
And all my life a Sweet enchantment prov'd= 
Ts but a dream l tis thou dissolvꝰst the charm—- 
* Think not à tear shall Oberon dizarm1— 
Hence I fly to nts oy from love and me re- 

mov'd ! 


xoix. | 
On earth, in air, and sea, we meet no more 
© New in the groves whon:brauches belzar weep ;- 
Nor where in secret caverns dark and deep, 
© The griffin broods enchanted treasures o'er ! 
+ Thy breath pollutes the air that round thee blows ! 
«. Hence! in each tainted gale infection flows! 
Fly! woe to thee! and the deceitful brood, 
«© Thy sex and woe the slave by love subdu'd ! 
I loathe ye all alike !—all bane of my repose! 


5 ; 
« And when a man within the wedded snare, 

_ * Urg'd by voluptuous impulse lowly wooes, 

« Pleas d to be caught, and while he pants and cooes, 
«© Sweet poison sucks from looks so seeming fair — 

&« Thinks it is love when fires unhallow'd wake 

« Th' envenom'd passions of the bosom · anake 

% And when the siren speaks, enchanted hears, 

& Trusts her loud oath, believes ber traitor tears, 

«© May penury, woe, and pain, the willing fool o'ertake ! 


| C13 
4 And now by that tremendous God I swearl 
By him whom spirits silently adore! 
%% No pow'r shall shake the solemn oath 1 swore, 
% Till, mark'd by fate itself, a youthful pair, 
Warm d by pure love, and faith's undying flame, 
In weal or woe eternally the ame, 
Joys that seduce, and pains that tame the heart, 
4 Their souls «till join d, tho' doom'd by fate to part, 
&« By innocence absolve this deed of wanton shame! 


204 OBERON. 


g C11. , 
« And when this union of congenial souls 

« Shall meet in love, and fate's scverest stroke 

« Sustain, while patience smiles beneath the yoke ; 
« And o'er their brow when raging ocean rolls, | 

« Still hold their plighted faith, and chaste dexires ; 
4 And when they truth prefer mid tort'ring fires 
Jo syren pleasure on a proffer'd throne 


Be this accomplish'd, then, and then alone, 


4 Again we meet in bliss—but now, een hope expires!” 


: C111. 

« So spake the king ; and vanish'd from ber aight— 
« In vain with soothing voice; and angel charms = 
„ Following his flight she lur'd-him to her arms ; 
« No earnest prayer recals the indignant sprite— 
& Should he too haply sigh with alter d mind, 
« Who hall his heaven-atteated oath unbind ? 
« In vain with tears of woe repentance pleads, ; 
« Till faith, which sure all human faith exceeds, 
« Points out the with'd-for pair, by Heav'n in union 

join'd! 
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CIV, 
And from that fatal moment, till this time 
« The fairy king has never deign'd to show 
His native form, but wandering to and fro, 
« Now dwells upon the mountain peak sublime, 
No hid beneath a forest's gloomy shade, 
Or in abandon'd desert lonely laid; 
His ceazeless pleasure, and his sale employ + 
« To torture lovers, and their bliss destroy 
Ho wond'rous that the god has deign'd your union 
aid!” . 
Is Cv. | 
Here the old man his long narration ends. 
Sir Huon takes Amanda by the hand— = 
© If two fond hearts made one by Heaven's command, 
© Soon chall the elſine queen her sov'reign greet 3 = 
© Our faith the hard condition shall complete: 
Did not the god himself unite our minds ? 
© The god, once foe of love, our union binds !— _ 
Ve ling'ring trials, haste! I long the test to meet! 
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CVI. 
Amanda lays'his hand upon her heart, 
With looks that Huls in blies alone impart. 

Ah! what was left that language could supply, 
To her whose life and soul on Huon rest ? 

And now such transports shot from breast to breast, 
That Sherasmin is fearful all will fail, 


C VII. 
Fair was the veil that hid th' increasing ill: 

Tuns innocence that wove it, Self abus d: 
| And love, that still more free its flow diffus d, 
As purer gush id the spring that fed the rill. 
Never more new to love met youthful pair: 
Vet, thence, dependant on a single hair, 

Hung their whole lo. one moment might destroy! 
Brush from their path the filmy thread of joy! 

One moment they are lost l and, ah! how ill aware! 


O BER O N. 
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OTEER'D by the guardian fairy's-viewless hand, 


That smooth'd the sea, and curb'd each stormy blast, 


The lovely pair, ev'n days of pleasure past, 
In safety reach'd Lepanto's promis d land 
Before their sight, within the shelter'd bay, 
Two well-built pinnaces at anchor lay, 

This freighted for the port of rich Marseilles, 


That to the neighb'ring coast of Naples steers her way. 
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Tir'd of his wary follower's Argus eyes, | 
Worn by his vigilance and Mentor mien, EL 
The youthful lover gladdens at a Scene 
.. Where fav'ring chance his eager wish supplies : 
He grasps the proffer'd boon without delay— 
My friend]! whole days and years may «lip away, 
« Ere Huon wes again his native home: 
\ © First, I am bound, you know, to visit Rome, 
* And must, above all claims, that holy call obey 1 ! 


111. 
« Yet duty bids me to the king declare 
8 All is fulfll's, the word I rachly-swore. | 
I ett 3 
« Do thou, if Huon fail, to France repair. 
« Away! To proud Marwilles yon pinnace steers, 
4 Thence haste to court, and, mid th“ assembled peers, 
«© To sooth the emperor, for thy master's sake, 
e This casket with the beard and grinders take, 
« And with strange tale amaze the. monarch's wond'ring 


pg 
ears. / 


ww. 
Ady that hen th pps with bly pp 

« Hap blest our union, Huon-at his feet... - 

« Shall A 1 

4 Farewel, old friend !—the wind blows fresh and fair; 

% Now heave the anchor: honest friand adieu - 

1 Success attend there haste the mandate ofer, 

6 Seck me ut Rome=—we there shall meat once more: 

1 Fresh blows th- inviting gale—farowel ! 1 — 


” 
true ! 5 


V. 
The old man darts his soul in Huon's eyes,. 

Shakes his grey heard, and tho? his bowels yearn, 

And in his breast indignant anger burn. 

The casket well might wait; he thinks, indeed, 

The jewels would Sir Huon's entry grace, 
When in the emperor's presence, face to face, 
The knight had paid the debt, and stand by honor freed. 
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VI. 
Fore by bis fend and maner's wer command, 

Struck to the soul by his relentless air, | 
What can his liegeman but for flight prepare ? 
With farewel kiss he prints fair Rezia's hand: 
But when he clasps his lord, and sees the knight 
With loathing look his honest zeal-requite, 
| Tears down his silver beard in streams descend— 
«© Master! best master! Heaven your days defend! 
« Soon may we meet in peace! r | 

sight!“ 


VII. 
How beat Sir Huon's heart, while wave on wave 
Rolls on between him and his aged friend! 
Oh ! where at last will rash/impatience end ? 
Ah! who like Sherasmin, so prompt to save 
His master's life at hazard of his / 
How faithful by my side in danger shewn !— - 
This sad reflection, now too late, azails— 
Oh! who «hall counzel when my virtue fails ? 
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VIII. 
Thus inly be exclaims, and firmly vous 
True to himself, and to his fairy friend, 
(Who seems, tho” hid from view, at times, to ende 
A oft celestial breath that round him blows) ) 
To «and the text of honor and of love. 
No more he dares near fair Amanda move ; 
Far, far from her he staids the liveloag night, 
And to the pole-star lifts his aching sight, 
And lets his listless looks, by day, o'er ocean rove. 


A. | | 4 
Rezia, who sees, thus chang'd by dread alarms, | 

Huon, in whom che lives, more deeply grieves, 

The less her anxious search the cause conceives : 

Rr a nos» 2 tys 423 

Not proudly feels, at his negle&, offence. _ 

' Sweet maid ! what balm allays thy pang intense ? 

Patience is thine, whose smile might hell disarm! 

Yet every hour new dangers more alarm, : : 
And, day and night their peace is rack'd by tad sugpenze. == 1 


a © 0BERON, 

| , X. . | 
Arfturus wheel'd his radiant orb away, 
To cool in Thetis lap his closing ra, ́ 
On board the wild confusion seem 'd to die; 
Scarce rock d the billows, as in shadowy rows | - 
The floating hervest waves when Zephyr blows ; 2 
Dead slumber dully steep'd in fumes of wine 
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Een Fatma zlutmber'd at Amanda's feet. Jo 
Only, oh + wretched Huon! from thine eyes = oy, 
Ho rankles in their soul the venom sweet, * 
How boils their blood, that all the godhead fills 1 | 
A thin partition separates the pair 1 an(tett 
They seem to touch, to breathe one common air, 

While to each whisper'd sigh, a sigh responsive thrills. 
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XII. 5 

Sad Huon rackt by feclings long supprext, 
While every bitter tear chat silent stole,/ | © 
Wrung by his harshness from Amanda's soul, 
Burns like a flame of fire his bleeding breast, 
| Breathes forth at last.s0 loud 80 long a sigh, 
His death-groan strikes her ear he so must die 
If fails Amanda, who shall Huon ace. 
Bend to his Whisper d woe, and close his drooping eye? 


XIII. 
Amanda, liks an angel rob'd in liche, 

Soft pity heightening her celestial charms, 

Stands o'er the youth with fearful open arms : 

He thinks that heaven expands before his sight— 

His countenance, but now so wan with woe, 

Beam'd with new life, and burnt with fiery glow : 

Doubled its strokes, with quivering pulses leapt, 

And darted like a fish that glances to and fro! 
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| xv. 

Fir d by the beauty smiling by his side. 
Tho' Huon long to clasp the lovely bride, 

He tears himself with violence away: 

Tears from her touch her kiss, 1 
Would fly —remains returns, all fear at rest,, 
To rush on death in her enfolding arms! _. 


f 


J 0o end th' infuriate pang, all hope at once supprest. 


uv. 
She sinks upon the spot, full throbs her ben, 
And while strange anguish like a stream of fre 
, Gleams in her eyes that melt with warm desire, 
And while his glowing lip, embath'd in bliss, 


* 
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| XVI. 
Amanda too, Oerpower'd with fond desires, 
To long lost joys restor d, thus warmly prest, 
To each warm Kiss that wakening passion fires; 
His mouth the never - sated draught renews, 
And from her lip in sweet voluptuous dews 
Drinks deep oblivion of fore-boded woes ! 
Desire, insensibly, more daring grows, 
And love, exe uren crowns der cet union views! 


XVII. 

— heav'ts are darken'd, quench'd each war! 
Ah! happy pair! they knew it not—the wave | 

| Howls as unfetter'd winds oder ocean rave: 

Their tempest-laden pinions roar from far ! 

They hear it not—with rage encircled round, 

Ruzhes before their face—they hear him not | | 

And thrice the thunder peals their boded lot: 

And, ah! they hear it not, each sense in rupture drown'd | 
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XVI. 12 
Fierce from all sides at once a whirlwind breaks; 
Rock · d by rude gusts the earth confus'dly hake, 
Tube welkin flames, with lightning vaulted o'er : 
_ High in the air by curging tempests cast, 
The world of waters bellows to the blast: 
The vessel reels at random to and fro, | 
| The boatewain calls in vain, while chrieks of woe 
Ring thro' the staggering ship, all hope of safety past! 


N . | 
' The crackling of the vexel's rified sides, 
Sinks buried in the dark unfathom'd deep; 
While all beneath in ſoamy vapour dies: 
These sounds, af power to force the dead to rise, 
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XX. l 

Wild darts Ananda: from: his ford canta... 
Our doom is seal'd/!” she cries with dread affright : 
To chield, at least, Amanda from diatres— 
At least for her he dares the god implore— 
In vain no pray r his former grace restore: 
He comes th' avenger of the guilty Sou. 
Stern to inflict the doom the horn and bowl. 
The fairy gifts, are gone —he hears and saves no more! : 


| xxl. 

Meanwhile the captain calls th' assembled crew 
« Ye zee your doom—we all at once expire! 
« With still- increasing rage the ship pursue! * 
We soon must perish in the wat ry grave! | 
Never till now such tempests swell'd the wave! 
" At once we sink in ocean's yawning womb! 
% Haply the guilt of one has seal'd our doom: 
29 —— ETIPED 
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mark by lot-'- | // 

* 1s there among you whom-my words alarm? | : 
on the wot 7 

He spoke ; und all approve'the words they bear. EG 
The priest the chalice brings, the low they cat, _ | 
Round him they fall upon their knees aghaut ! — mane 
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© Full well 1 feat it the / I view thee hot - 
« Stern god l 1 feel thy presence in this lo ß 
Guilt dares not aue for pardon just my doom! 
Hurt me, vel. 
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© One pious tear, to mourm my haples'doom? © 
_ * Viaim of tuthless fate in youthful blooti?” | // 
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: | 1 XVIII. 
u. end chile its fury te augen 
: Nom smote the ocean with tedoubled age: ed 
Ferish the wretch!” bursts forth the general cry: 
| | "08 Since no delay your life can longer we, ale 66 V7 


| + Perish I it must be by Heaven: condemn'd to die!” 


l N 5 : | XXX. 
ö | From willing death? She views their clayping forms | 
=. __  " Entwin'd like tendrilsy/ by dhe billowy mor ms 


BS Noll'd onward, faintly atruggling thro! the wives. 
Mer chrieks of anguish ring the vessel Oer. 


Re | Who shall assuage her heart - comuming pain ?? 5 
| - . - . 
9 * * - 
IE , .XXX1, X , 
| Meanwhile, no sooner had the foamy waves 200 


Touch d the kiight's bend, than, lo l the stormy tide -//—@ + 
: De | Seems, as if lull'd Woe) be ee!!! 
-  Thewhitlwind, 3 — „ 
f « The foaming floods that 'dash'd against the dies | 
Smooth w a eller lake in silence alcept : 
11 With jocundd car the vestel cuts the deep, „e 
And ere the sun twioe sets secure in harbour lies - 912 5 
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But, ak! What nor your fate, devoted par! 

Hopeless ye float upon the boundles wave! 

Faint and more faint, nous sinking to the gv es! 

Sight, feeling, memory, lost in dead despair, 

CO ieee ol 11 

A eee eee eee 7 
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XXIII. 
They perizh Fear it not l-new hopes expand! 
| Soon will they reach, unhurt, the neighb'ring nd: 
Death o'er them vainly flaps his iron wing, | r 
His dart is blunted by the magic ring, fob 
bree 


— 


This ring, great Solomon's all- powerful zeal, - 
The common lot of man can never feel. 
1s he imprisot'd ? locks wide open spring! 
Iron and adamant beneath it fail! + 
Will he from Trente to distant Memphis mil ? 
He wings along the air his viewless course. 
He who possesses it, and knows'its force, 
Can, as he wills, alike o'er earth and hell prevail! 


XXXV. 
Draw her at will beneath the noontide ry © 
' Veil'd in a vapour from the face of day. 

Nor visible to eye of piercing sprite. OOO 120 

Shall any being stand before bis eight??? | | 

Let him'but press the ring; at once display d, cel 
. Be it or man, or beast, or ghost, or ade, 4 | 
% Lo! at his beck it bows, the dave of magic might. = 


Fg 


46s, 


X XxxVI. 1 85 
Thine, and thy Eluon's who by love carest.,. 

Chain'd by thy arm, and better d. to thy breast, 

Is cast with thee upon a rocky stranxa. 

Yes, ye are dl. ye rest, indeed, on land: 

One vast volcanic-waate, the weck of pers FEY 

No grass is n to wa, no verdant leaf expand. NG 5 


XXXVII. | 8 

Vet in their first intoxicating blias AER SY | Wille - 
No fears of future woe their joys impedst— 111 1) 
Snatch'd from the.bosom. of the deep abs, / 


No earthly obje& steals upon thei 
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Drench'd with the billows of the-surging tides, 
Weary they wander on the desert strand. 
All solitary round them frowmns the land. 
And while her dripping robes are hung to dy, 
On some bare rock, ah I how shall Rezia fly 
The beams that dart upon her skin of «now? _ 
Fierce burns the sand, the fiery pebbles glow, , 
And, ah! no leafy bow'rs  shelt'ring shade zupply, ../. 


— 


wt 


* 


| TE + - | | _ ena 
At last where opening rocks u cleft disclose, 
By Huon's garching eye a cave is : bo en o 


Faint, in his arms he bears the eastern queen, 


(Alas! how grateful in che hour of need) ::: 
He strews her bed—they sigh, their glances meet, ui 08 


O love{ thou only balm of every woe 
How swift the sad reverss! how chang'd their state! 
Ah! happy pair! but now ye tow'r'd elate, 17 
Fay'rites of fortune ! now, from empire thrown, - ' / 
Scarce 'scap'd with life, abandon'd, and alone ! 


| T7 | 
Not golden balls by pomp imperial trod. 
Charms Reziz's eye | and in this desert spot 
Seems richer than the pearl-embroider'd bed, 
From lily's perfum'd breath, or scent of vernal ron | 


2 


9 

| 
| | 
| 


h X11. 
Oh! hat te Unis tha fd th Hur, 


ves lber en bor Ga on ite — 2 


And other food must sustenance impart— „ 
What friend will aid them'? On thisurid rand, 


Where mountains hurl'd on mountains frown around, 


To ooth keen famine what can here be found, 


-XLI1., 
With wit umearied foot the youthful knight 
Climbs up the rocks, and darts around his gaze: N 


From side to side What hortid views amazet © 


Misshapen crags and ruins shock his sight: 
Cool glen, or meadow, smiles the elifts betten 
No branches beckon him with golden fruit: 
And $carce's thistle blooms amid th' unvarying scene 1 


Fa 


LAV. | 
Thus,“ he exelaims,. by desperate anguish stung. 
While on his lips the flames of frenzy hum | / 
&© Thus shall I, | wretch l with empty hand return, 
« For whom alone my liſe is worth a care! 
« I, her sole hope, must hopeless back repair 
« I, who in every heart pulse feel her glowy-- ' 2 
% No more, for one fleet day, ean sooth her woe, 
or snatch ber sinking soul from comfortless despair! 
. 

« Shall I, then, ——_—_— 
oo Thou wonder of the world ! in pangs unknown,” / 
Thus waste away ? O thou 1; ſor me alone | 
46 — wagy-that ub can .cdd a0 more" 
i « Who did'st for me alone that. lot revign, '-- > 2401s 7: 
Thuy stars once promis d lot on earth divine, 
Till misery bound thee in my cruel chainn 
« But now, (here raving frenzy burns his brain ) 
ot n W 
_ Cline. !, . wt tb enge I 
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At last a ray that seems to Soth his grief, 

He struggles thro? the darkness of despait, 

Once more looks round, in vain, with wistful air: 

The sun-beams streak the western wave with gold. 
When lo! his fascinated eyes behold | 


Tuo fairest fruit that grows : dn. 
fair! 


achieve. 
— eee 
| Md eee 
Gleams thro! the hade, and tempts with glowing charms: 
In tints how bright! in fragrance how perfum'd | 
Before him as it shines from far display'd, | 
He thinks each former pang at once o'erpaid; * 
He runs—be breaks it—glancing up to heaven, 
And rapture speeds his feet with flying wing array'd, 


ono. 


; XLIVIII. 

Reft of her Huon, bopeles, and alone, wy” 
Long check'd the tear, and curb'd the rising groan : 
While with faint hand to trew her flinty bee 
She dragg'd hoer moss, and rushes widely pred, 


XIIX. 
Worn as she was, the toil her strength o'erpowers, 

Faint on the shore her tinking limbs extend. 

— While hunger's gnawing fang ber heart devoum: 10 
She pants—«he faints, zore parch'd with burning heat! 
Here, where all fails, no friend her woe to greet, | 
How dire her lot !—=why, Huon ! why delay 7 
The very thought is death, her pulse forgets to best. 


5 
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| 437 £3.99 | 
And fancy with the darkest hue of fear 
Shapes every thought that most her bhosom griev e:: 


And sad despair each shadowy fear believes! 


If but a billow beat, death strikes ber er! 
With tottering step, reviv'd by mere despair, 
High on a rock that tours sublime in air 

She gazes round her, heartless, far and wide, 


When ere the last low aun · beam gilds the tids, 


She . flies —himself is 
there ! 


fo HN Tf Beris orft any e 26 mints 

WEAPON AER -4- 2-94 
While from afar the tteasure he displays: 
Not fairer in creation's ĩmfant days 
Lur d the firat wife to taste the tree of death! 
The lover holds it as in triumph, high, 
In the last rays, that now about to die, 
Paint-with-the color of nesplendent fre 
The fruit whose polish'd rind inflames desire: 
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111. | 
„ Heaven!” she exclaims, ** at last with pitying grace | 1 
_ Has deign'd to sooth our woe - tear distends 
Glad Huon clasps her in his warm embrace— 
That sinks upon his breast like one half dead, 
Urges his #peed——upon the stone they rext, 
And while new rapture shot from breast to breast, 
He cuts in twain the fruit where hope already fed. 


LIII. 5 

Down from my feeble hand, weak pencil, fall ! 
Can'st thou, too vengeful sprite} when thus they grieve, 
Sport with despair, and life's last hope deceive ? 7 
Alas! more bitter than the bitterest gall— | 
Ah —mouldy chro- and thro? the fruit of gold! | 
Pale as the check with death-dew icy cold, 
They on each other gaze; heart-broken pair ! | | 2 | 
They speak not, move not, but with horror tare, | 
As if by thunder pierc'd, from cloudless ther roll'd, 


| 
1 
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LIV. 
A xtream of bitter tears in fury flow ' | 
From Huon's eyes: those tears, hose struggling flood | 
And the teeth grind convuls d with maniac ire— - 
But, tho' for ever fled, ect hope retire, = 
Yet «till, and meek and mild, with rayless eyes, 
Parch'd lip, and pallid check, Amanda sighs, ' 
“ Oh! let me on thy breast—'tis all I ask expire ; 


LV. 5 

« And ah! how sweet to die upon thy breast ! 

And thanks to the avenger, kind in death, 

That on thy heart I breathe my farewel breath l 

She speaks in falt'ring whisper half supprest, 

Then on his bosom inks with closing eyes. 

Thus beaten by the storm a lily lies 

With drooping head. Up-Huon swiftly springe, 

Round her his arms in hopeless frenzy flings, ' | 

| And'tow'rds the sheltering cave with wirt d impatience 
6 | 


Thou masterpiece of Heaven! to waste, unpity'd, 
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LVI, 

« O for a drop of water! only one!” 7 
Half- mad, half. praying, gracious God l“ he eries ; 
4 I, I am guilty—let my death sufficef * ; 2 . i 
“ O let thy vengeance fall on me alone! | | 
4 To me let nature round become a grave— . 

% But, ah! relenting power! that angel save 

O guide me to the traces of a spring, 

“ Oh! to some neighb'ring fount my footsteps bring, 
« Cool on her fiery lip to pour the crystal wave l J 


| LVII. 
And forth he goes, impatient to explore, 
And swears he sooner will himself entomb 


Mid rocks where thirst and famine life consume, 


Than, reft of hope, revisit her once met 1 
In tears he cries, „ That God, who from his sphere, | 

« When the young ravens cry bows down his car, 

« Who deigns to notice if a sparrow fall, ad; PE 

« He will not suffer thee, prime work of all, 8 


here,” 
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LVL. 

ls, and bark | at once a viewles rid 
Clides with near murmur on bis charpen'd er, Li 
He bends in breathles agony to her: 
It murmurs on—wild joys his boxom thrill 
He looks to heaven, and ere the twilight ray 
That gleam'd upon the mountains, died away, 
Cats on the fountain his ecstatic view ; 
Scoops in a muscle-shell the heavenly dew, 
And wild to Rezia flies ere death had eis d his prey. 


4 LIX. 

More gratefully the healing rill to sip. 
He bears Amanda where its current floẽ ws: 
At once new life with quickening vigour glows; 
From every drop that dews her fiery lip, 
Fred beats the pulss that dances in her veins2/ s: 
Not wine itself such strengthening pow'r contains: 
More sweet than milk, more soft than oil the flood, 
Its genial spirit renovates the blood, 1 
And in oblivion drowns the Sense of sharpest pains. | 


LX. 
Fir'd by new hope, on that enchanted spot, | 
Warm from the heart, devotion wings their breath 


To him who-twice had rescu'd them from death | 
And when their lips once more had drain'd the bowl, | 
Sleep, balm of grief, mild soocher of the soul,. 
And on the moss, that fring'd the rill, reclin'd, 
Soft o'er their languid frame his genial influence stole. 


LXIs 
- The glimmering beams of twilight scarcely play . 
On Huon's brow, than forth th' adventurer goes, 
And to new perils dares his life expose 2 :s: 
From ledge to ledge pursues his fearless way, 
Where broken crags the precipice divide : 
Oft deeply sighs, as long and lone he strays, 
To view the desart isle, untrodden far and wide. 
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LXII. 
But, at the last, south-castward from A 
8 e NTT i ern un (A 
Fenc'd a wild copse: there, ripe before him wave 97 50 
A date-tree's laden branches bow'd with fruit 
Swift as in air enfranchis'd spirits shoot, 
*  That-from the pains of purgatory fly, 
And, *scap'd from flames ascend their native «ky, 
Thus, as if wing'd to heaven, he springs with feathery. | 
foot. 


— 


LXIII. 1 
e eee (Hat): Ne 
8 | | ; Downward he leaps, and speeds with nimble flight, 
To charm Amanda's soul with new delight : 
Her pleasure-tranced eye shall sweetly rest. | 
Graceful within herself the lumberer pres, 
Lay, as he came, cawrapt in soft repoze: 
And scarce her robe confin'd her half-imprison'd breast. 


& 
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| IxIv. 
Bent in transporting gaze, love's pure delight, 
In speechless wonder, Huon at ber side 

Stands like the genius of the deeping bride, 

And feasts at large his never ated sight, 

On matchless beauties, that with freah curprize | 

View'd o'er and o'er cem ever new to rise. "i | 
He es the victim who for him resign'd, ** ' 
For him alone, that. enn which tempts Benin 

To yield each heavenly hope a willing sacrifice! 


LXV. 

4 Tis love has reft thee from thy native throne 
« Ah! wherefore? thou, while luxury round thee amil d, 
| «© Nurv'd by voluptuous Asia l happy child! 
Lol hers thou slumber'st, stretch'd upon a stone! 
„ Thy canopy yon clouds above; thes pred, 
“ A little moss beneath thy only bed! 
4 Prey to each adverse change of angry skies. 
« Yet here how blest, where thistles scarce arise, 
If hunger pause awhile, by fruits uncultur'd fed. 
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: Kt. 

« And I, ordain'd by iron fate to spread' 
The baneful influence of my doom severe 
Ober the last friend that weeps my igh to hear; 
1, who should shield thy unprotefied head, 
“ *Tis I who doom thee to everest pains! 

Of all thy gifts, lo! these the bitter gains ! 


„ Ahl reft of every friend, save me alone, 


«© I swell thy tear, I deepen every groan, 

« I to whom nought on earth but hopeless life remains.” 
; IXxVII. . | 

More loudly plains, and wakes the lovely bride— 


| She views enraptur'd Huon by her side: 


Yet still the traces of a wounded mind 
Low'r'd on his brow, that witnes'd deep distress, 


Which joy and glowing love but half uppres— 


He gives the fruit, tis all that famine craves, 
This and the beverage fresh from crystal waves 
Seems an o'erflowing feast of heav'nly happines, = 
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LXVIII. 
Rous'd from short sleep for her o'er wilds to rove-— 
Thus stands the balance in the page of love: 
Thus she permits her eye, his cheering unn, 


LXIxX. | 
Of generous love, more deeply wound his heart: — 
He sinks upon the boom of the fair 
« And shall I not, O'wretch abhorr'd 1 depeir?ꝰ 
« And cures each star that glinimer'd on the night | 
That gave me birth, and loath the baleful ligbtt, 
When in a mother's arm I wept her neu- born care ? =» 
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« To = thee thus from every blis remov'd, weed To FH 

All that in Bagdad vid. rever'd, and led 
From every hope that. ance. in happier time eras 3A 
« 7 fondly: pri in my. native %, 
* To see thee neck d on this deaeried nd. aft ; 

And yet to witnem how: without let lis bas 

- © Thou smil's 85-006 with. misery content l- ore 466111 
* Spores, vindiftive-God! , 


it 


Amanda beams on him that look divine: 11 Fe "NW 9 5 
1 which baren hig es confer, dorm 10 EET) 
7 Beams thut pure jon which -50oths. her ul to de. —-— | 
Hoon! thy woe alone embitters/mine | i! 8 


Oh! let that lip belav'd from wrde fin. EA 211 
That dm my Pirit with gevercat pain; | fade Uu + 


Hate not thyself, not him vihore trials vd, ” by 

n Not punishments but trials press around ;. + tf 4 - | 

Dr The Gal hk ee die bid eee 
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| IA. 
our bieden ee eise What eactinting dread, 
Nuree of bur love} this blem trulh dhrlese 
At win the viewlesw author of /6ur-weer” 


| Heaven, ur the fairy god, or fortune den: 
| © Tf aught be wonderful beneath the m, (1 
© Our lovez our life;/alike's ende el. 
© Who wing'd our flight from Bagdati's-houile wall ? 
run? - eb mib 
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ebe e e with dae ee 
And, mid the toto vf tnt dbendfub nig, 

* Woke to new liſa m faintly-glinimering lig /. - 
6. This uncxpefted uit on which 1 feed: ai Agi a 

u w-the cry of woe his long-rented d! 
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© Prezerv'd ? the Gd e rules the preent hour?! 
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— brightionce more; hem forth mari a 


© LXX1V., 


N Oh! eee eee Gen 
Tis my — n f 
© He who $0 oft has deign'd thro' darkness lead. 
© Dooms not our souls to grief a destin'd-prey.” 
Ohl if the anchor of our hope give way, 


„Let us embrace this faith the heart/to cheer 3 | 


4 
- 


© All in a wink, at once, may disappear, 


dian day. yl (3877 


LXXV. 

Press on my sight each shape of torturing fear, 
© Withdrawn the wond'rous hand «till friendly found— 
© Year aſter year let ills on ills bound. 
© No friend to help, and not a hope to cher: 
In this lone desert let Amanda find ea 


4 


1 9 0 A") — — 
A grave, unvisited by human- kind 


„ No sigh in secret shall my doom deplore. # Al #1} | i . 


© Oh Licould I freely: chooge my lot once more, wa: 
6 1 lie whers thy eu, wich tes in miney jt: 
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IXXVI. 
—— A HOT ON 
3 r 
+ The world for me no other wish contains 
© Let me repose on Huom's faithful breast, 1 0E 
© Tho' low on earth, I envy none their state, 
+ 'Tis in thy feelings that alone Lfeel :?: 
© If but a sigh from thee in secret steal, 155 79611 1 11 
8 . * 
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XXVII. 
Speak not of that which thy Amanda gave, 
Or bore for thee; my heart the whole approwd -- 
I did it for myself, because I lov'd-: -: ei E oF 
No not the ten- ſold horrors of the groe 
Fuck like the thrilling fear from thee to part! 
+ Whate'er our lot, the love that warms thy heart 
* Shall sooth my grief my love shall lighten thine ! 
Heap woe on woe, I never will rep ine! 
* Here is my hand thus pledg'd,' I corn. fate's deadly. 
, dart! 
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-LXXVIII. 
8 Ever at early dawn, and close of day, nn 1A * 
© Oh! be Amanda's toil to thine allyd g- 
© Labour shall lead me emiling by thy side, | | 
© So but a smile'of thine my toil epa. 
6 Brace every nerve, replenish every vein; rod od 
Wich proud delight the lowest weryice pay. 


© If I increase thy joy, thy woe alla, 


I would not change my lot oer all the world to reigu. 


LX XIX. 
1 bride, and chastely prest, 
Seal-of her word, his mouth wich angel kiss? 
He feels its force—at once entrant'd/in blisnsm, 1 + 
His soul the magic of her lip conftst. o n - - { ? 


* 


' How chang'd the scene l-—his mvich' d eyes behold 


Mid the rude rocks a paradise unfold 1.) 11 // | 
Away each trige of desshetion fd, . 
The pebbly shore witli pearls is overspred. 
eee eee e eee ee ö 
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; IXxx. 

New courage fires him as his lip she „ 
How fades the world before such heavenly charms ! | 
Enraptur d Huon clasps ber in his arms— 
Witness, thou earth! thou heav*n 1 thou orb of light ! 
«© Witness my vow- this angel to requite: " + This 
« I err it on this breast, unspotted chrine, 

« Altar of itirivcence and truth divine ! 
« Hurl me, W A i els ral night! ; 


LXXXI, 

« If, where thy hallow'd name is grav'd with fire, 
« If eber this wandering heart thy love resign, 
“ Or for a moment slight thy worth divine, 
« Till patient woe exhausts the wood-god's ire— | 
If sunk thro! feebleness; or worn ere 1 
« I shun, al, all to suf, all to de 
«« For thee, — orb of ight't 
« Strike my bow'd bead, wich fiery vengeance ante, 
« And earth and za refuse to thield me from deapair! | 


* 


* 
2 "0 
: .' OBERON 
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: | LxXXX11. 

He spoke: her bozom' glow'd, again the fin: 
Gifts with a grateful kiss th* exalted youth= 
- Unconquer'd by the blows of adverse fate: 
Still to lock up with confidence elate. 
Where hope, sale gude, thro* paths by mizery tod. 
Lifts his bright torch before the throne of God, ' 

GY 
AK 
9: 1 en eee pf icy; 2) 

And both ere day-light dy d, the shelt'ring bay, 
Where bloom'd the palm-tree, eagerly erplere:: 
And now, like children, the delighted pair, 
| Think the luxuriant fruit can never fall. 
Eve after eve they pass, nor feel nor fear a care, 


- — 


LXXXIV. 
But, ah! the treazure fails 1a year, a year- | 
| With leaden foot muit drag its tedious pace, 
Ere Autumn's tardy growth the fruit replace, 
Tho! love, devoid of wealth, is richly blest, 
Tho? in itself of all at once post. 
What in these wilds shall nature's waste renew? 
| Who weave once more the charm that $oth'd to tran- 
sient rest ? 
eure n LXRRV« | | B a8 
Aa nnn 
To suffering nature sem delicious fare; 
And when at last o'erdone with toil and care, 
Wild berries|gather'd ſrom the barren stone, 
Or fish half gnaw'd, of cormorant the prey; 
These scanty gleanings of his toilsome day, 
Comet hs hatt bid who gievs for him aloe. 
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LEXXVI. 

Sport of rude blasts, the desolated trees 
Strew with car leaf the melancholy shore; 
Thro' naked boughs the wintry tempests roar: 
And hoary mists that sweep along the seas, 
Veil in dark clouds the sun's meridian light; 
In sad confusion air and sea unite: 
High o'er the strand tempestuous ocean breaks, 
The furious tide its rocky boundary sbak es 
 Spangling with silver foam the cliff's atrial height. 


LXXXVII. 5 

At last, dire want that more and more subdues, 
Drives the poor exiles from their fav'rite ba: 
Vet up the mountains as they wind their way, 
Unsated famine still their step pursues, 
Scowls on all sides, and bars their further flight. 
And now, half wild with anguish and delight, 
| Huon 'mid anxious hopes, mid thrilling fears, 
And boding miseries, steep'd in tender tears, . 
Views the sweet pledge of love swell gradual on his eight. 


- 
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t! | 
And oft Amanda clasps her husband's hand. 
In silence on her heart, a tearful smile 
Gleams in her soul- transporting look the while : 
Love weaves a new indissoluble band 
A nameless joy, a solemn «till desire, | 1 
A mother's love, her boding breast inspire: 


| LXXXIX. 

And this sweet pledge a firm assurance proves, 
That viewless powers direct their destin'd fates : 
It tells her that the God whose word creates, 
With all a father's warmth his children loves. 
Thus cheer'd, she bears her load without a sigh, 
And every care supprest, her Huon nigh, 
The radiant sun of hope is ever sen 
Io beam sweet solace from her eye serene, 
And raise his faltering trust that ems about to die. 
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re 

'Tis true, he Swerves not from the oath he ore, 

 Pledg'd to his bride, and Heaven's attested power 3 

Yet deeper anguish loads each passing hour, 

That touching sight adds horror to his doom! 

If yet, a little longer yet, delay'd, 

Comes not (ah! whence shall come) unhop'd op'd for aid, 
Wirk him, his wife and child sinke hourly to the tomb: 


Kr. 

Toil'd with slow-footstep up the bro sublime, 
Strain ' d his dim eye Oer ocean fur and wide: 
But, ah ! the weary wretch uo veel spyd : 
The gleam of hope that at che day. apriug oe, 

Set with the un from dawri till twilight close, 
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XC Ls "ONE 


One vole 2d hope remain'd—despair alone 
Forc'd the poor wretch-to dare th' adventurous deed ; | 


Tho' danger threaten, and tho? death succeed, 
Ahl what to him who wastes in wilds unknown! 
Fir'd by the thought his dauntless spirit glows-— 
Onward he bastes tho? hell itself oppose! a 
One rocky barrier yet remain d untry d: 
Enormous crags:o'erhang its pathless side, 
And em from earthly foot forbidden ways to clox. 


| *XCHI. 

Now urg'd. to daring deeds-by.keen distress, 
To climb the mountains Seems « labour light 3 - 
Waves his bright torch, and guides to sure success. 
Each obstacle subdu'd, his dauntless mind 
May o'er these low'ring crags a passage find 
Throꝰ nature's wild entrenchments force a way, 
Where verdure blooms beneath a fairer day; 
Perchance where pity dwells the guest of human kind! 


— 
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xotiv. "IP 
To save Amanda's heart à pang severe, 
His lips th' impending dangers still conceal— -- 
She, silent euſſerer, inly drinks the ter: 
What words, at parting, can their anguish telll— 
Each .f. ved) | 
Vet ini his eye a dauntless spirit glows, 
A namelexs confidence that sooths her woes, 
And bids reviving hope the clouds of grief dispel. 


f xc v. 

And now he stands beneath o'ershadowing crags | 
That low'r before him like a ruin'd world, RY 
On every side in wild confusion hurl'd : + 
A $hapeless chaos of extinguish'd dlags, | 
Where burst a'wotuntuln of volcanic fire; 
| With rocks, chat, aplit by elemental ire, | 
| In rude magnificence a thoutand fold, 

Here plunge, to the abyss of Tartarus roll d, 
There lift ner brows, and high to ene 


I 
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XCVI1, 
Urg'd by despair he dares each peril brave 
Oft is he forc'd, with desperate grasp, to climb 
From crag to crag, the precipice sublime ; 
While death beneath him points the yawning grave : 
Now like a chamois, bound in airy flight: 
- And oft enormous fragments dark as night 
Bar all access—he wanders back forlorn ! 
Oft with torn hand he grasps th o'erhanging thorn = 
That bows beneath the wretch, * 
the height. 


—__ XCVIT. 

b 

| Amanda's smile his flying soul recals: 

Does nature shrink, when danger most appals ? 
Hope, at her image, lifts again its bend 

Not unrewarded Huon's zeal remains, 

The pathway widening as his step ascends, 

And ems to lead his foot to rest on peaceful plains } 
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1. ; 
Now the fit range of cliffs was oeh, 
And, like a rocky hall before him lay, 
By fir- trees vaultedd from the light of day 


On the dack ahrine of loneliness intrude, +; | 
And dare invade the realm of lifeless Shadows still. 


258 | OBERON. 


| 11. 

Along a path, Whose gentle windings steal 
Down the low dell, he finds a natrow bridge; 
And where it spans the rocks from ridge to ridge, 
Hoarse waves beneath in eddying circles wheel ; 
The changing «ce his abi vd pita brd: 

Up the steep mount, with nimble force inspir'd, 
Gay springs Sir Huon where the path-way leads, 
Then slowly sinks mid rocks whose height impedes 
All hope of further flight beyond this spot retir'd. 


111. 

And now-he little path be long bed ta 
Is, as by magic, vaziizh'd from his eyes - 
In vain to find its trace the wanderer tries --- 
At length, where /mid-the-clifs wild bushes hod, 
Leads where a path that steala the thorns between, 
In narrow circles winding round and round. 

Thro' the stcep mountains to a dell profound. 
| Sinks down a hundred uepe—ild fairy work I Veen. 


iv. 
From the lust step as Huon faint dezcends, 
A man before him stands of noble mien; | 
By such plain signs, These lonely rocks atnony, 


v4 
Amid these cliffs, "beneath who dreary beight -- 
No trace of man had ever -cheer'd his sight, . - > 
Huon, astonish'd eatery s 1 . = 
Ge bis. 
And prev a bs ot fl bo 1th ground, 


15 VI. | 
Nor less the hermit wond'ring than the Knight, 
Shrinks back a step Peace sooths again his mien, 
And a mild firmness marks his voice gerene— + 
If thou hast yet a hope, / tormented sprite !! 
(Sure such thou art I) to free these from thy pain, 
«© O speak to cars of flesh and blood explain, f 
4 What pow'rful penitence, what healing prayr.,. 
And harbour thee in heaven, where joys eternal reign ?!' | 
var: ; 
Worn out, exhausted, pale with ceaseless woe, 
Had greeted him as one of ghostly kind. 
Doomꝰ d for his sins to wander to and fro: 
But when. at last recovering from surpriac. ..// 
And Huon tells his woes, and dangers run, 
And welcomes him to all his little cell supplies. 


= OBRRON. 


VII. 

And leads him to  spring that playful bunt, 
Pure as the vernal air, as crystal clear, ad 
And in a basket plac'd his guest before:  - 
Fruits, which a genial clime profusely:bore,.. | "Ing 
And well repaid his toil, that till'd the lonely waste. 2 


IX. 
| The hermit doubts with ever new surprize, 
To cut the clouds, and dart before the gale, 
Could overtop these crags that brave the ies; 
He, far sequester d from the world of tears, 
Had dwelt in peace as in the silent grave 1 
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A lonely way; cure, unknown/to all; 


a (None but myself can ſind its secret trace) SAP 241 


. © In half the time that ledthy'wearied paces 
Across the barrier of yon rocky Wali 


4 Shall guide you both to this still haunt again. 


Share all T have where peace und quiet reigu— 
| For thee my paradise its werte beatows2 


1 


: 4 Soft upon heath cas inivocence per,, 
| 4% And fed on pulse the blood flows pure thre' every 
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man yaw pu 


Who takes himself his staff to shew the way 3 
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And, for his cafe return without delay, 
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Unpuzzled'by the mae that round him ran, 


Already Rezia | on the mountain | s head 12 15 N by 
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Drinks the pure mream of health around her shed, 


tl 


AI. 
| She seems to pas; and sure, had never e n 
Or leaf $0 ſreah om vernal bow r expand 3 re 
For where the mountains round in guardian ros 711 13 7 


111. ; 
Reni at once entrane'd in holy blk, + & 
Aw'd by his look that bead eeleatial aeg, 
Bows, as before the genius of the place,, 
Qa prints his iinkled hand with pious kg. 
EA Touch'd by his gracious mien and friendly ar, 
A second look has banish'd all her fearg— ' 
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— Plain on his noble aspect shone confest, 7 £434 - R 1 


r 
And tho? the touch of time had gently pret 
His neck, $oft bow'd beneath the weight of years, 

Sublimely raisd to heaven, his brow appears 
The shrine of peace; and like a sun-gilt height, 
Above the stormy world its tranquil summit rear. 


ww 


xv. 5 | 
Free from vain terrors that mankind appal, 
Untouch'd by pain, and unamail'd by fear,” 
To truth alone he tarn'd his mental a: 


2 0 1 7 . _ C : » * | * 8 
Alone to nature tun'd, and ber sweet simple call. * 
L | SOR 4 5. , | 
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| XVI. - 

Exe from the storm of life to peace reator'd, 

He call'd himself Alonzo. Leon bore 

And rear'd him for the service of her lord. 

And there with thousands like himself deceiv'd, 

He chas'd the shades, «till cheating,”still believ'd, 

And like the chemist's tone in vain purtu'd, 

griev'd. 


| 1 XVII. N 
And when he thus had wasted golden youth 
Mid kingly smiles, and in the drunken mood 
Of Self. delusion drain 'd his wealth and blood, 
With zeal unthank'd, and unacknowledg'd truth, - 
In the fair morn of favor's rozate day, hy 
By sudden fall his fetters drop a y: 
On the wide world's tempestuous ocean ca, 
How happy from the storm escap'd at last, 
To eve the wreck of life, a want - devoted prey | 


26 OBERON. 
* | 
| » xvi11. 
Vet «till to cheer hiny in this ureck of life, 
One treasure, source of Soothing peace ak 
A friend, a cottage, and a faithful wi 1 
O gracious Heaven! * 
6« Spare me but these l' was now his only prayer. 
No other wish his happy spirit knew— * 
Heav'n heard ten years like one too swiftly flew, + 
Then o'er their tomb he bow'd an image of despeir! 


XIX. 

Three sons, fair thriving in life's vernal bloom, 
The image of his youth, and hope of age, 
Are swept away by peatilential rage, 
And grief soon lays their mother in the tomb. 
Who now is left that sighs his sigh to bear, 
Who, when be weeps, consoles with answ'ring tear ? 
For, ah! his only friend, he too is gone! 
Lone, in a stranger world, bow'd down with woe severe! 


XX. » 


He droops upon the desolated spot, 

A lone and leafless tree mid stormy gales: 

How insupportable the friendless cot | 
Where happiness once fix d her chosen place! 
What is the world 7 a vast and vacant space 
For fortune's wheel to roll around at will! 
His last lov'd prop now. gone, why linger still? 


XXI. 
Within this void inhospitable seat 

Alphonso flew with woe-bewilder'd wind: 

And found, what grief had never hop'd to nd. 

Tho' worldlings from the wretch had basely flown, - 
One who Alphonso's progperous days had known, 

An old domestic, faithful to his lord, 

Cleaves to his side in grief without reward — 

And here their tele retreat, the rude o'erhanging stone. 
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And by degrees be atruggled thro' the flood 
That nigh o'erwhelm'd his soul in-hopeless death - | 
And bad new hope a gleam of joy restore. 
And now be felt from heaven's echaustless tore 
That &'en for wounds like his a balsam flow'd: 
Felt, when the magic of a sun. beam glow'd, 
That nature's charms had pow'r to 500th his soul once 
J mon, ; N 
x | * ena orio bio & 62 itt #7 2 
| PR ee ee me n " 
1g 8 ——— hea a 
As if for him a conseerated ground, boy 25-7 2 85 


. 7 Hs e feels affliction from his soul withdrawy: 

He feels his spirit glowing with delight, = 
Rour'd from the tortures of a fev'rous night; p 
Soar to the twilight of eternal dy: 
„Here reat," he cries,” this paradise curve, 
« Rest, where no worldly grief our r u hall rudely 


 amite ! 
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XXIV. 
Thus in enjoyment, and alternate tel,. 
He the late harvest of his life consum'd . 1 
And till'd his little spot, where ever bloom eg 5 | 
Labour was pleasure, labour sweeten'd . 
Lost to the world, its miseries seem'd at bet 
A childish dream, hene er he turn'd to trace © 
The wretched earnings of his earthly cee 
FP 
Alone remain'd the hermit; yet the re e 
His spirit turn'd to that celestial Shore 
Where all he lov'd-did' with their God tesde—- 
There dwelt his soul—a wandering stranger here— — 
Mid the «till night when objefts dizppear, ow iis ati 
And bodies, as external senzes die 
In their first nothing sm again to lic, 


A 


Then his half. lumbering cars in trance perceive, | 
With shuddering rapture heard, the. groves , Hl 


Angelic harmonies at distance sung, rn e nr. 


For him the inenpreadiye chorus weave + ei 
And as he lists he feels earth's alender wall. 


His spirit well, a flame celestial bright 1 4 
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xxviI. . 2 
When the wide world its theatre display, 


Still o'er his ene dhe warbledechosaweep 3 | 


A soul-felt glance of heavenly joy-supreme 


 Gilds all W 
And, over all, he sees the form divine, 


The Uncreated in his ase ine, on tet vag ol 
| Br rp dr has ht hm. AO 
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| XXVIII. 
Vnited in his oul together rn: 
Far from the dizonance-of mortal bir tun, 
From passion's turmoil, in this holy gloom 


XXIX. 
Which oft his heart in zecret sigh'd to meet, 
And as he clasps her hand with parent zeal; 
And folds the youth with warmth that fathers feel, 
Looks speechless thanks to Him who there the wanderer 


* 
, 5 
. 
be - » 
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And leads them to his place of calm repoze, 

Leads to his garden bow?rs, his crystal stream, 

And all his treasures on his guests bestows— 

Nature,“ he ye, my children, covets les 
Than man conceives: ye here enough pose 

« Realms cannot zate whom little fails to ples s:: 

46 Long as your trials last here live at ease, er | 


Both in their air and manner bore confest, 
Grandeur by ceaseless gorrow-undeprest-: 
A worth unvarying with the transient hour, 
Worth unallay'd by fate's debe ing pow'r, 


OBLRON. 273 


xXXII. 
Thrice had the sun renew'd his golden light, 
Since in the lap of paradise they lay ?: 
Nor can they chase the pleasing thought way, 
That the good hermit, such indeed in sight, 
Consoles their sorrow in this lonely place“: 
Now every trial (so they think) o erpast, 


* 


| xxxIII. 
But by degrees the sweet illusion flies, 
And with it vanishes, O heavy grief! 1 8 
The transient hope that gave awhile relief: 
Around his kindred heart more closely twin d. 
Ah! from a heart so warm, a soul 80 kind, 


In sympathy so tender, pure in zeal, 
Ah! can his friends a thought, a wish conceal, 
Or shed unpity'd tears to silent woe resigu d. 
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XXXIV. 


In ee 


VUnbosoms all his soul with artless truth; 


His rank, his name, each peril that ensued 
Since the sad combat in the fatal wood, 
When hasty rage reveng d base Scharlot's deed: 


And bow by fairy aid his hand had all subdu'd. | 


— 1 


XXX V. 

How love did in a dream at first descend, 
And with a look enchain him to his bride: 
From Bagdad how he 'scap'd, a god his guide, 
And, ah! the warning of his fairy friend !— 
How, when resistless passion once prevail'd, 
And he; frail mortal! sunk, by love azxail'd, 
All nature scem'd that instant to conspire, 


Heap'd on his head intolerable ire; 


OBERON +. 


7 xxx. | 
| © Blest,” says the hermit, © blest the man, whom fate 
Guides with strict hand, but not unfriendly aim! 
« How blest! whose slightest fault is doom'd to shame. 
„ Him, train'd to virtue, purest joys await— - / »// 
« Earth's purest joys reward each tryinp pain! 
44 Think not the fairy will for aye remain 
© Inexorable foe to hearts like thine : 

« Still o'er you hangs his viewless hand divine: 

Do but deserve his grace, and ye his grace obtain. 


xXxXXVII. 

And how deserve it ? r e 
With lip of fire impatient Huon cries— t | 
© Lo! I am ready—apeak | thy son advise— wp tt 
© What can I do ??—#* Ah! willingly abstain, 
Alphonso says; be there repentance shown: 
4 Son! by self. punishment thy guilt atone!” 
Pale Huon thrills at every word he speaks— 
« I feel it, says the dire, with glowing checks, 
But what high virtue claims, thy heart shall ne'er 
disown.“ | 
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XXXVIII. 


Firm self. con vction fires th exalted youth: 


© There is my hand i ·—no other word they spoke: 
And truly blest was hewho never broke 

The vow be swore, but held his plighted truth 

More than an hundred weeks, alone self-rein'd— 
The noblest victory Huon ever gain'd. .- 
Wakes on his glowing cheek a wholesome fear, | 
And Rezia's stedfast mind at times his wish restrain'd. 


- XXXIX. My 

Labour maintains each sense, the hermit says, 
In peace with duty, toil and ceazeless work 
+ Clear the foul dregs which in the body lurk: 
« And what allures from virtue's rightful-ways  - 
+ Like indolence, that feeds th! unholy dream 7) 


„Wake with the day - prevent the sunny beam— 


Go forth where health and exercise conspire;_ 

Mid yon deep grove thy limbs by labour tire, 

“ And fell the groaning wood till twilight's shadowy 
gleam.” 
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XL. - 

And for Amanda's hut to form a roof, 
With moss and loam the walls impervious frame, 
And for the craving hearth to pile aloof - 
Billets of cloven fir and unctuous pine: 
These, and a thousand things by Huon done 
| Between the dawn of day and setting aun, 
To soothing sleep at night his weary limbs resign. 
. g 1 | 

Hands to rude toil unus d but ill succeed ; 
Tedious at first the sylvan axe to-wield - 
For knightly falchion and emblazon'd shield; 
A hind accustom'd to the servile deed, 
eee ee ebe thn 
The knight excels, by daily trial taught; 
EEO II | 
Amanda's image fans the drooping fire, | 
Strengthens his weary frame, and cheers desponding 
thought. 
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a xIII. 
The hermit, in whose footstep scarce appears 
Yields not to sloth, nor sinks by age subduec. 
When smiles the sun, with ever new desire | 
And prunes the o'erloaded branch ; meanwhile, the fair 
: 2161. 

Here might be seen, (tho* from th' etherial seat 
If angels, hovering o'er this hallow'd place, 7 
View not in Rezia's charms a kindred grace, : 
No other eye beholds the still retreat) 
The. caliph's child with tranquil smile serene, 
Bow'd to low cares as one to labour born 
New duties, quickly learnt, the fair adorn, | 
25 And a new nameless grace in all exalts the queen. 
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XLIV, 

She, too, unmindful of her tender charms, 
Oft from the rill that near the cottage flows, - E 
Ah! if one smile the toilzome duty bless, 
Ah! if from ills that most the poor oppress, 
She free her honor'd tire, and virtuous lord, 
This glorious recompence, this great reward, 
Exalts each menial task, and dignifies distress. 


8 — XLV. 
And when the holy man, (a Saint of heaven) 
Comes homeward from his garden, lov'd employ, . 
And blesses her, how pure her boundless joy: 
Soul- felt, more priz'd than treasures tenfold given, 1 
Whate'er proud Bagdad's golden walls display d 
When round their hearth the cheerful guests unite ; 
And from the flame a soft refleRted light | 
| Plays o'er Amanda's charms, half hid in floating shade. 
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XLVI. 
Then on those charms while Huon dares · reposs 
Looks that imparadise his ravish'd soul, 
Down his dark check still tears of rapture roll, 
| And not an carth-born wish impurely glows : | 
He sees an angel of the heavenly choir. 
Who comes to sooth his woe, and hope inspire— 
Enough for him, above all mortals blest, - 
To dare to love her, and to view, exprest 
In every chasten'd look, a gleam of fond desire. 


. XLVII. 
—_— And oft between them plac'd the father its, 
| And to his wistful guests in lively «train,  . 
(While scenes long past, in memory rise again,) 
Thro' half the wit xing d nights, relates by fits 
Some bold tranaRion of his days of yore: 
5 : And as they glow th eventful story o'er, 
: Warm'd by their fire his spirit warmly glows ; 
© Swift thro' his veins the life-blood freshly flows, 


| XLVIII. 

And oft the ghost of gloominess to lay, 

That/ broods on owlet wing mid snowy clouds, 

When silent meadows weep in misty shrouds, 

The hero to some merry roundelay ü 

Wakes up his lute, — MEAT 

Long time unus'd, untun'd, with chords half-bound 2 

Yet Orpheus spirit seems to touch the wire, 

And with the soul of melody inspire, 

When lov'd Amanda's voice completes th' imperfett 
sound. 


xlix. 
And oft entic'd by winter's scenery la 
When ocean smok'd from far with icy cold, 
And all the rocks were veil'd in oy fold, 
Then as at even- tide the lingering light 
Hung on the mountain brow, in purple died; 
New beauties lur'd them, from their chimney-side, | 
To bathe in æther's blue translucent flood— 
New life, new soul they glow'd, all sorrow cast aside. 


WY COR TEC Tong WY 


Spring o'er the lap of earth gay verdure throws : 
No more the forest bows before the blast. 
Where nature's temple tow'rs sublime in airrr 
The pomp of foliage thickens full and fair; 


LI. 


The earth is deck d anew with flow'ry bloom, 


| Fair budding smile the garden, | grove, and plain, A 
Charn'd ectivaritivilieibink made ebe s 20 0, 


And rocks are wreath'd — Ons. - 
From bubbling rills the-purling currents ct, 
Down the green moss, ee eee 1 
The lonely bird amid the thickening woc 
Trills to the vilent moon her melancholy yr. 
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The motion, murmur, universal life. 
New tie, that tenfold binds the husband and the wife. 


b | LIII. 
Clasps a Sweet infant, whom maternal love | 

Bids her new hopes, and oft affeRtions ts 75 

Note the fiat mile of infantine delichtt.. 

Now views the father's features in the child. 


| 5 
in. , . 


LIV. 
But gradually th' enchanting dream subsides, 

By chudd ring apprehensions overpoer (d. 

And pangs, which still in solitude devour d. 

. | Her eye that wims with uncomplaining tcars— = 

= | « Might but wy Fatma woch me in dixtress |” 
Peace! Rezia! peace! tho“ woes around thee press, | 
Fate, that «till guides thy course, sball soch thess bitter 


114 

Fate has prepar'd'the way .- the elſine queen ? 
Since that deteated hour, when sullen pits —o 
Had robb'd her bosom of its sole delight, 
Fed on lone grief in this squester'd scene. 
$ Who breathe beneath'the canopy of light, 
No, not the world of spirits dares to slight= - 
With Oberon, her peace is fled for evermore ! | 
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LVI; 

Too late, Titania mourns the hasty deed, - 
Fruit of one witless moment !-—On her cheeks 
Accusing guilt in burning blushes speaks : 

To dreadful treason, dreadful pangs succeed, 

Treason against herself, and wedded lord. 

In vain stern pride yet struggles—self-abhorr'd, 

Her spirit yields to tenderness alone. 

Far as the heavens the penitent had flown, 

And pardon at his feet with bitter tears implor'd. 
LVII. 

Ah! how had that avail'd ?-The monarch swore 
Never in water, or in air, again, 
Or flow'ry groves, whose branches balsam rain, 
Or where in darkness, magic treasures o'er, 

The haggard griffin broods, his bride to meet 
He cannot with consoling pardon greet, 
Bound by his oath in adamantine chains !— 
To her no reconciling hope remains, 

The sole sad hope yet left—avails it to repeat ? 


2660 OBERON, 
LVIIE 
| Aails it to repeat 2A loving pair, 


| Such as none is, none was, none &er will be, 


To hope for truth from Adam's sinful heir, 
Truth unimpair'd by fortune's vecring blast, 
Truth, which in weal or woe, fix'd ever fast, 


No soſt seduction lures, no trials bend— \ 


Impossible !—Her tearful eyes descend 
Down . time's unfathom'd depth—thence, hopeless, 
Shrink aghast ! 


 LIX, 

Loath'd are the fairy sports—$he turns in scorn 
From dances glittering to the moonlight ray: 
| Loath'din her rosy robes the bloom of May : 
— tier droopling brow Worn ; 


The sight of pleasure opens every wound 
Thro' the vast void of air she flutters round, a 


Tost by the whirling tempest here and there, 


She zecks some lonely spot, grief 's consecrated ground. 


— 


LX. : 
Mid the wide circuit of the stormy deep 4 
Pil'd up with monstrous ruins height on height. 


The gloomy clouds that round the desart sweep, - 

Lure her to ster amid the wild unknown 

Her hov'ring flight—grief mark'd it for her own. 

| To mourn her being, and beneath the cave 
Become, ah! would to heav'n ! herself a zenzcless stone 


* 
LxXI. 
And since Titania to these mountains fled, 
Far from all joy, sev'n times by her unscen : 


Gay Spring had cloth'd the carth in cheerful green— 
As on an altar lies her stone-propt head, 

Days rie and st—deep bade, and sunny glare, 
Chequer the rocks, in vain, with magic gleams— 

— Tho” joy should o'er her pour a thousand streams, 
Her soul in lonely gloom would brood o'er dead despair. 


- P * — Py.” $5 Ss —— 
n 
TT 2 * 


4 . 
\ 
q A | 
- . 
- Ds 


LXII. 


| One ed thought, a times, with hadowy dren 
Of consolation, Seems to sweeten woe ; 577 


He loves her yet, no doubt—Ah 1 woe the day! 
That he who loves her should her peace betray, 
And be th' eternal murderer of his own | 


How wretched ! wretchedness till now unknown ! l! 


Ah l she would all forgive to chase such pangs away. 


| LXI11. 
Time, best of soothers, o'er everest woes 


Distils at last the balsam of reposc: 


Thus, o'er her misery, time assussive stole, 

And gradual lull'd the pang of ceaseless care 

She grieves, yet, patient, learns each grief to bear. 

A ray, that darts the clouds of woe between, 

Paints bright, at intervals,” the distant scene, 41 
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Sbe loathes the.cliffs and dark o'erahadowing height, 
Lo! at her wish, as sink the rocks a w-, 
A new Elyeium opens on ber sight. 
Lonely no more three lovely sylphs appear 
Swift at her call, rejoic'd her voice to her: Hh 
Three sister ee et rr 
Gayly they come t6 disipate her grief, 5 
And love, not duty, hastes i. 


LXV. : 
Form'd for herself, was; sure, the lonely place 
That hid Alphonso in its lov/d-embrace 2+ + 
eee, A 
Whenee, — by wing my 
blown,” arr}; 11-7 en of: 

Soft notes ns an tp 
O'er him at rest, the pois'd her viewless flight, 
And W 9 
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LEVI 
d e had, anxious, mark'd the lovely bir 
From day to day, since first the billows bore 
The hapless exiles to this lonely shore; 

And caught from time to time, to sooth her care, 
A transient gleam of their mysterious state: 

And oft, hereelf, at dawn and evening late, 
Watch'd them in lonely solitude unsen: 


LXVII. 
The more she views, the more warm hopes prevail, 
II these are not the pair whom fate ordains, | 
Alas! if Huon and Amanda fail ! 
And guides with guardian vigilance their ways : 
Reolv'd, unscen, with her assistant fays, | 
To oth Amanda's woe when death-like pangs arise. 
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LXVII1; 

Amanda, lingering, near the cottage strays, 

Mid fragrant shrubs that shade her secret ways, 
Where opening flow'rs around profusely blow, 
And breathe fresh incense on the gale of morn. 
Down a mall path che wanders on forlorn ; 
Then stops before a grot, where ivy weaves 
The rich luxuriance of her cluzt'ring leaves, © - 


Oft had Alphonso wick · d to view the grot, . | 
And tried to enter the forbidden place: 
And venturous Huon oft intent to trace 
The wonders of the strange mysterious spot, 
Had tried in vain the zecret to explore; | 
They stood with nameless terror thrilling o'er, | 
And if they forward stept with daring force, 
A strange resistance barr'd at once their course; 
Against them ssen“ d to riss a vast yet viewless door — © 
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Sins 1 LXXs! * 
| Their spirits aunk in deep mysteriousgloom, | 
And none again, 30 strong, 80 strange the dread, 
To tempt the horrors of the place presume . 
Tf till that time untry'd, tis all unknown; 
| No longer can the bold attempt -withstand : | 
Removes the ivy web, and enters in lone. 


2 NAI. 
Along her frame; upon a yielding set 
| Now inly feels;: thro* bone: and marrow feels, 
Tis past—oweet/hingrorstcals-upon. the mar: 
- Gradual, in deep and deeper hadou dy d,. 
Till coftly hush'd to deep, oblivion nile ber ben. 
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LXX11, 
Of lovely shapes; some o'er her Sweep, some roll'd, 
Each in the other floating, fold on fold! 
Mixture of wond'rous mood—and now it seems 
Before her knees three lovely angels stand: 
Clear to her gaze their mystic rites expand : 
And, lo]! a woman veil'd in rozate ray, 
Holds to her lips, as dies her breath away, - 
A wreath of roses fresh that bud beneath her hand. 


LXXIII. . 

For the last time her higher beating heart 
And now, without remembrance of a smart, 
Wakes to coft notes, and seems afar to hear 
Their low-lull'd echoes dying from the ear. 
The sister forms are vanish'd from her view, 

Alone before her, rob'd in roseate hu, 
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| LXXIV. | 
Sbe gives it to Amanda—then, as blow. 
At distance, in a wink away is flown: _ 
And darts her hand, while now the vision flies, 
. To catch the hem that gilds her robe of light— 
| In vain—the whole is vanizh'd from her sight— — 


LXXV. : 
| She fecls, ahe ces, yet truxts nor ance nor ght, . 
She feels henelf delivered from her weight, 7 
While in her lap a quivering infant lies, 
More beauteous than eier blest a mother's es; 
| Fresh as a morning rose, and fair as love= | . 
And, oh ! what thrills her swelling bosom move, 


7 


c —— . 

She feels it—'tis her on !—with rapture wild, 
Bath'd in warm tears from sweet sensations prest, 
She clasps him to her cheek, her mouth, her breast, 
And looks with eye ungted on her child. 
He knows her, sure sure answering rapture his, 
Leave her at least the visionary bliss ! 
Lo! his clear eye to her's responsive speaks, 
And Io his little mouth chat wizful es. 
Warm from her lip to suck the sweet o'erflowing kiss. 


n a 
| She hears the silent call—how quickly hears | 
A mother's heart | and follows it untaught, 
With such delight, auch soul-transporting thought, 
Envy, at auch a sight, had reach'd the skies. 
She lays the lovely suckling on her breast, 
Feels in her heart new springs of purest transport rise. 
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; LXXVIII. 


But all in vain — his eye no trace destried: 
At last he wanders to this holy ground: 
He ventures near and nearer to the spot, 


Oh ! heart- felt rapture! how supremely blest ! 
Amanda with an infant at her breast, Fl 
Sunk in a flood of bliss, all clse om earth forgot. 


: IX XIX. 
Ye, whom kind nature gifted at your birth - 
With that possession which. outweighs all joys; - 


Not to be bought with all the weslth on earth; 


Which in this world of sin to God recalls, 
And in another where no sin enthralls, 
Follows our heavenly being unconfin'd; 
Gift of a feeling heart, and virtuous mind. | 
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CANTO IX. 


I, 
1 Fi cites carcan< 
Ah! when her lovely charge the waves among, 
| Plung'd, with enfolding arms round Huon flung, 
Poor Fatma, day and night in deep despair, 

Had never ceas'd with unabated moan 

To weep Amanda's misery, and her own— 

In vain she cries, she shrieks, she rends her hair, 
All with a breath is vanish'd into air : 

All with « breath away hope's baseless fabric flown, 


22 
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It. 

Ah ! what her fate P in sorrow unconsol'd, 
*Mid the rude offspring of the boist'rous flood, 
Who laugh to scorn her melancholy mood, 

And with wild eyes by drunken passion roll'd, 
What can the horrors of her doom allay ? 
Indignant blasts that long and loudly rave, 

The shrieking damsel from their fury save, 

And drive the reeling ship o'er ocean's stormy way. 


111. 

As droap the crew with speechless fear aghast, 
The pinnace reels where er the tempests blow, 
Now west, now south, still drifting to and fro— 
The demon of the air that rode the blast 
Now curbs his rage—scarce rescu'd from the grave, 
And safe at Tunis from the stormy wave, 

The captain careless of che maiden's woe, 
Turns to his profit fate's malignant blow, - 


Iv. 

Fatma, who scarce the five and thirtieth. time 
Had seen fair May her blooming robe unfold, 
Whose lustre passes with their vernal prime— 
No, of that hardy stock her growth appears, 
That still sustains unchang'd the waste of years: 
That hardy stock where pleasure loves to trace 
Fire in the eye, and many a dimpling grace, | 
That still, when youth decays, with lasting beauty cheers, 


v. 

Just at that time the sultan's gard'ner came, 
Came to the place, by lucky fortune brought, 
Where for a trifle might be lightly bought 
This precious ware—he views, he likes the dame; 
And as he deems her worth beyond the price, 
Disdains to esl his hoary head advice. 

His gulistan has all but this sweet rose 
The gold is quickly weigh'd—poor Fatma goes— 
And what che cannot change to bear with patience tries. 
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| VI. 
Reluctant Sherasmin's unshifting sails. 
No sooner is he landed at Marseilles, 
Than swift, as one whose life on flight depends, 
Forward to Paris is the courier sped— 
Mounts the near hill, and, while before him spread 
At dawn, the city strikes his ravish'd eyes, 
Where all in peaceful slumber stilly lies ; 
ar 


VII. 

“ Halt !” says his spirit to him, © hold, my son 
“And ere we further trot, bethink thee well, 
© What thou design'st—and let me freely tell, 
* That thy impatience has thy wits outrun, 
Or thou had'st long ere this the danger weigh'd— 
True — hen at Askalon fair breezes play'd, | 
Vet if we fairly, friend! discuss the cause, 
There thou had'st wisely stopp'd, by cautious fear de- 

lay'd. 1 | 
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VIII. 

% For, between you and me, tis clear as light, | 
< This embassy is void of common sense: 
« It doubly sharpens every old offence, 
« And swells the emperor's rage to boundless height. 
„ Shame twere to hurt this casket, after all 
« Come, for its precious sake thy wits recall 
+ This handful of goats hair, these grinders too, 
« Heaven knows from whose old jaws—it will not do— 
« Your excellence! I fear, it must but ill befal ! 


IX. f 
« Yes, if the knight himself, with princely state, 

Horsemen caparison'd in sumptuous pride, 

And with the caliph's daughter by his side, 

Should proudly «talk, harangue with flow'ry prate, 

“ Bows out of number, and each fit grimace 

«© That suits knight, duke, and peer, in courtly plate; 

6 Were beard and teeth on crimson velvet laid; 

«© Where golden tasls at each corner play'd, 

&« I grant twere wisely done—success might crown our 
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Then comes the pomp of entry, solemn show, 
« The sun- like radiance of the eastern bride, 
That gilds the proud process on far and wide 
« String each by each together in a ο 3 - 
These things have weight, and all runs smoothly round: 
The emperor cannot veer, by justice bound— | 
&© There are the proofs—he handles, sees all right; 
“The knight has kept his promise like a knight, 
© None dare his claim withstand, by honor nobly 


crown'd. 
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1 


“ But these divided, piecemeal fall away : 


1 thy wise kal (alas 1 Loorely fear!) 4, 


6 Is not more wise than his who sent thee here 

© Well then, What counsel ? shall I go, or stay? 

What 's to. be done ? ( At all events twere best 

% To slide away, the casket in thy breast, 

Where, chance, ere this the knight enjoys untroubled 
__ | 
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Nez to the 'squire his better genius FR 
| when maturely pondering o'er and oer, 
His cautious brain no better counsel bore, : | 
Soon as resolv'd, his-fiery spirit burns, | 
To the good town his shoulder blade he turns; 
— eee 


Wy XIII. 
now with keen solicitude he tires 
Searches each antichamber oer and rr, f 
No news of Huon can the wretch obtain. 
He fli | 
« flies ——— to house, from fane to fane, 
. . 3 | 
22 head to foot - no Huon found 
renews his arch, but, ah! renews in vain. 
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xiv. 

For six long weeks poor Sherasmin remains 
Chain'd by delusive hopes that never cease : | 

Nor rests himself, nor others leaves in peace, - 

But, since no waiting profits, in despair 
The wretch begins the Basque's great oath to wear: 
And as he turn'd away his hopeless view, 

Vows with loud voice, as sure as heaven is blue, 

In pilgrim gatb to seek lov'd Segewin's princely heir, 


| xv. | 
Shall he one jewel from the casket take, 
| Which for the fairy king, the donor's zake, - 
Is worth, in Huon's view, an hundred fold ? 
No—he would flay for bread his barter'd hide, 
From pilgrim poor none gold or silver seek, 
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XVI. 

So, to and fro for two whole years and more, 1 
The faithful Sherasmin in pilgrim vet 
Begs thro? the world, nor yields to transient rest, 
Still bound from port to port, from shore to shore — 
Yet with vain labour searches here and there 
For valiant Huon, and Amanda fair! 

At last, as lucky stars his footsteps guide, 
Or Secret instinct that new hope supply'd, 
At Tunis he arrives, half dead with toil and e.. 


XVII. 

And at the gard'ner's door the old man laid, 
His head reposes on a bank of stone, 
Poor wretch 1 with famine and fatigue o'erdone, | 
To rest awhile in the refreshing shade: ” 
A female slave with bread and wine appears, 
And to his lip the strengthening chalice rears : 
But when they view each other face to face, 
With fear and mingled joy the friends embrace, 
And on each other's neck shed sadly-pleasing tears. 
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XVIII. 
5 | Ah! art thou Fatma p“ on her tearful cheek, 
Is t possible ?* the joyful pilgrim cries - c | 
be No, not in dreams such hope e'cr blest my eyes — 
& Ts 't possible ?—Unfold this mysery—speak ! | the 2 
= Meet we at Tunis? On this distant land ?, © 
= What storm has blown ches to this heathen strand ? 


of 7 
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| I 9 —  & Where are they—Huon and Amanda, where 7·— N 
$ l Sheramminl? abe Fatma, in despin 


wrings her hand. 


= Wet a thou ?—God forbid—aay, Fatma, y 
1 © 4 What are they ?—epeak !'—* Ah } Sbetaemin | they 
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= 5 « O Heaven!” cries Sherazmin, and like a child 
= Sobs upon Fatma's neck with mizery wild — 
—_— | Too hard !—alas! I little good presum'd !— 

* * Too hard the proof for blood by Adam's stain defil'd!” 
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She, piece by piece, continues to relate 

From first to last the tale of bitter ſatm 

All that had happen'd in that night of deat ß, 

When ocean roar'd, and hoi d th' infuriate gale, 

While Rezia cen by gleams of lightning pale, 

Amid the crew that round her Huon prest, „ 
Impetuous rush'd, and clasping breast to breast, 
Plung'd mid the stormy waves oh l wond'rous woeful 
nue! 


Ks xxl. . N Fo 

And thus a livelong hour the mourners staid = 
— ] ·— neverctediondſlg on 137. _ 
And both extol with friendship's ardent glow, 
4 An angel like to her,” (She cries forlorn) | 
« This mournful eye shall ne'er-behold again — | Y 
© Nor I, he answers, in congenial strain, & F 4 1 
A prince, like Segewin's son brave man ! for glory 2 
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The melancholy tale, a feeble light df , 
Of distant hope gleams cheerful on e 

Vet, yet they may be zav'd |--be blest once more * 
And, as he ponders o'er und Ot again, - r? ' 
Still les the dire-wpicion racks his brain, 


That the kind fairy will desert his friends: 
He, who so oft had sav'd, some plan intends: e 
His thoughts, to man unknown, a wise design ordain. 


XX111, 

And by that spark of hope, which feebly glows 
Like rays that from afar at midnight dart 
He vows from Fatma never to depart, 
But pair'd with her by-sympathetic woes, 

Await th' unravelling of the web of -fate, 

At Tunis, be the izzue don or late. 

Thus fixt, his staff and mantle, by ber aid, 

He barters for a jacket, and a spade, _—_ dT 
Seater, hireling state. 
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XXIV» 
While tender Fatma, and the faithful 'squire | 
With tears the blooming gardens daily tend, 
Like the lov'd grave of a departed friend, 
Spring thrice renews her gay and green attire, 
Yet sad to Huon's eyes, that still behold, 
Year after year in dull inaction roll'd,” 
In this lone isle, this peaceful painful scene : 
He cannot from the world his spirit wean, x 


XXV, 
And Huonet, on whom so sweet imprest, 
Amanda's charms, and Huon's strength unite, 1 
The fairest infant, most enchanting sight, | 
That ever hung at à celestial breast, 
For other labours born, than forth to fare 
With sylvan axe, embitters Huon's care: 
And thou, O Rezia !' oft thy angel nigh 
At midnight sees thee raise thy sleepless eye, 
And hears thee «tilly breathe a meek yet mournful pray r. 
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XXV1, 

Yes, ye both feel it, in youth's golden year 
That nature bids ye not your bliss divide: 
Ye feel that nobler ends should action guide: 
Here lost, ye miss the heroic high career 
Where boundless virtue spreads her wide control. 
In vain the hidden tears that stilly roll 
Are shed at distance from the hermit's gaze, 
Experience to his heart the truth betrays : 251 
* _cowes bim-not, e ant 


XXVII, 
His mind, heav'n-rais'd, that earth's vain grandeur 
| scorns, 1 | 
Pomp, pleasures, honors, that their birth-right grace, 
And owns they lose what envy'd life adorns : 
So lives he in their life, their feelings feels, 
Nor blames the natural tear that each conceals, 
In awe of him—nor blames their mutual love : 
But while stern fates with bitter trials prove, | 
Consoles their present woe, and future bliss reveals, 


"os 


| xxviiI. 

Once, when their labour o'er, at close of day, © — 
All three, (Amanda with her lovely child) 5 8 
To view where rob'd in cloudless glory smil'd 
Th' expanse of heaven, along whose spangled way 
Millions of brilliant orbs the night array'd, 

Sat on the brow that crown'd the star- light glade : 
While still from world to world with awe- struck mind 
Absorb'd in silent wonder unconfin'd, | 
They look'd still thanks to Him who all from nothing 
made : #1 


plan on Nenn. 

At that still hour, the venerable man 
With voice that breath'd religious awe serene, 
Spoke of this earthly life, fleet shadowy scene, 
And mark'd that state where real life began, 
When o'er the world the Soaring spirit flies : 

It seem'd as if a breath from opening skies, 

Soft drew him upward to his heavenly goal : 

From Rezia's eye the tear in silence stole: 

Half vanish'd from her sight he seems in air to rise. 
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* Yes,” he continues, now from yonder shore, 
“ Lol! now, celestial hands to me extend ! 
Soon will this dream of swift existence end: 
I é soon shall rest, all earthly trials o'er. 
« Your course begins and joy and woe await, 
&« (Joys that new brace the soul for adverse fate) 
e As onward glides life's changeful fleet career— 
“0 Swift as a dream their traces disappear: 


xxxI. 

t Nought but the treasure stor'd within your heart 
Ot truth and charity, 'and-inward jo,, 
e And that remembrance which-no time destroys, 
© That weal or woe neꝰ er drew you once apart 
% From paths where duty leads, unerring guide — 
Thus spoke the sire their souls alone replied : 6; F 
And when at last they went to late repose, 
More warm he prest them, and at parting, rose, 
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xxxII. 
That very night, while dark presages swell 
Her breast with woes to come, the fairy queen 
Lifts ber sad eye to heaven's foreboding scene. 
From her pale cheek the withering roses fell, 
While bath'd in tears dhe stood, and gv, and read. 
She calls her elves with mournful accent dread, 
To view what ills malignant fates design, 
And how in aspect dire the stars combine, 
That o'er Amanda's brow their baleful influence shed. 


xxxiII. 

Then quickly flying to the fragrant bed, 
Where veil'd beneath” the almond's flowery spray, 
The caliph's daughter with her infant lay, 
Rous d by dire dreams from boding terror bred : 
With rosy branch Titania softly swept 
Her half-chut eyes, that frequent woke and wept : 
And while che sunk at once in peaceful rest, 

And calm oblivion still d her beating breast, 
Stole the unconscious boy, who eweetly amiling dept. 
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Then back she hastens with the beauteous prey, 

| And to her graces speaks—4/Ye-now: behold - 

tt That baleful planet o'er Amanda roll'd ; 

« Haste! to my fav'rite bow'r this babe convey :. - 

« There tend him as my new-born only on: 

&« So may this child the threaten'd danger shun.” 
4 Gives a fresh bud to each attendant grace 
FF 


sun! 


xxxv. 
Lok at your blooming buds, and when ye view 
= „ Their rote eplendor chang'd to lily hue, - 
« O then! once more love's reconciling pow'r 
e New-binds me to my lord—then speed your flight, 
Greet with Amanda's son our nuptial rite— 
« Amanda's misery vanizhes with mine.” 
And on a fleecy cloud are waſted from her sight. 
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2 tdatons; ; 
Amanda hastens to her Huon's arms 
Who far from her, and from Alphonso sleeps: 
Round her lov'd boy to clasp her guardian arms, 


And print a kiss on his unfolding charms 325 


xxxviI. 
She comes — pale Huon meets her—neither ou 
Both inly boding, with the ame intent 
Hiding the fears that spoke some dread event, 
The hermit's hallow'd cell in silence ek — 
How throbb'd their heart with unaccustom'd fear, 
Mute as they come his noiseless cavern near! | 
Breathless he lies, his hands across his heart. I 
Let, on each feature peace and heav'n-sal'd hope ap- 
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e Huch! he but sleeps, Amanda softly ys, 
And on his hand her hand 0 lightly prest, 
As if che fear'd to interrupt his rest: 
But when his clay-cold flesh no life displays, 

At once she sinks—the tears that bathe his check, 

Her soul's unutterable anguish speak PI 

Ah! father! thou art gone ! no hope on earth re- 
mains!“ | 


XXXIX. 
Then up she starts, and sinks on Huon's breast: 
That held so long the purest soul divine, 
By awful silence solemn woe exprest; 
To weep ; and oft resolving to retire, 
Press the last debt of love upon his hand; 


Vet o'er his form, as fixt by magic, stand. 
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It seems, that in his features they behold 
The twilight dawn of new existence beam, 
And that from heaven a bright reflected gleam 
Round his pale brow its living lustre roll d 
Rays of supernal light already shine 

That change the mortal substance to divine, 

And a scarce visible celestial smile 1 
Play'd hovering o'er his lips, s 
In a last blesing clos'd, his spirit to resign. 


: xII. 

« Feel'st thou not too,” s2ys Huon, as entrinc © 
He upward looks, ©. as if a ray of light _ 
fell on thy coul from yon celextial height ? | 
“So never did I feel frail nature rais d: 
« So never did this tramitory tate 
Where virtue stands the shock of ruthless fate, 
e Seem like a gloomy pass to yonder skies: 
So never did I feel my courage rise op 
5* To scar to bighest deeds on heavenly wings elate. 
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XIII. 
« Each Sacrifice to make, each proof sustain, 
*© And without murmur combat woe and pain: 
O bride! ; forewarn'd by our celestial sire, 
& Tho? proof on proof our earthly courſe infest, 
t They but advance the hour of heav'nly rest: 
8 * New hope, new confidence shall brace our heart.” == 
He speaks, and as at last they, loth, depart, 
Fate's unexpected blow assails his fervent breast. 
XLI11I. 


For, as they quit the cell, and hand in hand, 
Advancing, at the threshold lift their eyes, 
Heavens l what a scene of horror and surprize l 
Where are they exil'd, to what stranger land 7 A 
Vanish'd ! entirely vanish'd grove and field; - 
All that their lov'd elysium wont to yield. 
Once more they dare to steal a glance around: 
How void! they stand like statues on the ground's 
No trace, where'er they turn, the blisful spot reveal'd ! 
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XLIV. 
They hover o'er the brink of an abyssß, 
Surrounded, - wheresoe'er they turn their sight, 
| With dreary mountains height o'erhanging height : 
| How dire the contrast of remember d bliss ! 
No green blade waves where late the garden bloom d, 
No leaf where Spring embowering groves illum'd : 
Dark, desert, and deform'd, mid rocks on rocks en- 
tomb'd.. | Fee 
r able ran al {Ea ne] ae fav 
To what new trial of unheard- of grief, 
Does this dire scene of desolation lead? 
Ah!“ they exclaim, and bitter tears proceed, 
While sad they seek in vain from heaven relief 
© Spirit ! who now enjoy'st eternal rest, | 
“ Spring, for thy sake, the rocks in verdure drest : 
« The land of Eden bloom'd for thee alone: 
« To us, on thy account, the vision shown—= . 
Now fate pursues us here, by thee no longer blest! 


dar. 

* Axzist me, Heav'n ! to stand the shock of fate,“ 
Amanda cries, and stills her heaving breast 
Alas ! poor wretch I by misery opprest, 

Bow'd as thou art beneath this bitter weight, 
Affliction's keenest pangs are yet unknown !— 
So lately left, she thinks, in sweet repose : 
Resolv'd with him to bear severest woes: 

Her infant in her arms, to bear without a groan. 


ff 
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r 
And as with lightning pierc'd, in wild dismay 
Reels back the bed is void the child away ! 
How rüsh'd he forth ? ah! where without a guide? 
Ah I her alone, his vagrant footstep sought: 
1 Yet far from her, perhaps, in peril brought 
Ah! no-che qportive boy their dwelling near, 
(So thinks he floating wild *twixt hope and fear) 
« Now in the garden strays—sweet momentary thought !” 
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The garden tis rocky ruin wild 
She rushes out—with frantic misery raves, , 
Calls him by name—explores the hollow caves, 

And seeks in every clift her absent child. 

Roug'd by her echoing shrieks the father flies, 

And speaks that hope his tortur'd heart denies— 

Amid these winding rocks the infant. strays, 

In heav'n-wateh'd innocence eecurely plays; 

Soon will he sportive bound before thy gladden'd 
— 


a 
ee a 
Loud calling on his name, explore around, - 
Now sink beneath th o'erhanging cliff profound, 
Now up th' aerial summit slowly strain: 
And downward dive 'mid gloomy caverns deep, 
e e E PBS ri 
Alas ! no trace alone wild echos rave, 
Revondin a their g- that ring from en e 
TT 
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Most strange, they think it, that a little child 
Should lose himself in this rude desert ground, 
Where never beast of prey &er prowl'd around, 

Or savage man, than beast of prey more wild. 

The thought, that heightens woe, some solace breeds 
From misery's gloomy depth faint hope proceeds— 
No—he but wanders mid these wilds unknown, | 

Or tir'd with roaming slumbers on a stone, 

| #7 LI. : 

| And every rocky ridge is search'd anew, 

Is oer and o'er explor'd with falcon view. 

The sorrows of their soul their thoughts confuse, - 
Their toilsome search along the distant bay: 

There, mid high sands and reeds the wanderers tray, 
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Wrapt in deep woe as roams the lonely bride, 
Doubtful she seems a human voice to hear; 
But, as the murmurs soon as heard zubeide, 
While from a rock that overshadowing hung 
Her craggy path the mountain wilds among, 
A tumbling torrent shakes its bed profound: 
Surely, she thinks, wild echo form'd the sound, 
Which gem ' d to fancy's ear from human voices sprung. 


8 1111. 


Amanda's soul no how 'ring danger fear'd, 
Maternal agonies her bosom fill: 
When as dhe winds around a rocky hill, 
That near the water-fall its Summit rear'd, 
Alarm'd, she views at once a boist'rous band 
Of swarthy sailors rushing o'er the land, 
Intent, it seems, to intercept her way; 
And in a little cove their galley lay, 
| Behind a reef of rocks, at anchor on the strand. 


LIV. 
They came to water at this desert place, 

And to their boat the liquid burden bore,  _ 

When, on a sudden, wandering on the shore, 

They view with resiless and disorder d pace 

A female figure of angelic mien, 

More beauteous far than eye had ever seen: 

At first they stood in motionless'surprize, 

To cee a goddess move like love's enchanting queen. 25 
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Ott beauty makes the sternest spirit mid, 
And tigers lose their fierceness at her feet: 
Yet in their breasts no throbs of pity beat. | 
Their souls more fierce than prowling monster wild, 
Like any bale of goods at market price— Gap 
6 This one, (the captain ways) will well suffice, buf, 
« —— lads! W 
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. Haste, lads ! and scize your prey! a face 50 fair 
Is worth, at Tunis, many a precious bale, 
© When nightingales like this his ear regale, 
Nor thanks nor money will the sultan spare. 
No captive, whom his harem nets enclog, | 
Like this wild flutterer half such beauty shows. 
* Almansaris, tho form'd to give delight, 
Will stand unnotic'd in Almansor's sight— | 
Haste, lads! and seize the prize that fay'ring chance 
bestows.” | 


LVII. T0 

While thus th' unfeeling wretch his crew addrext, 
Amanda, for an instant, musing stands: 
A scene so strange some prompt resolve demands. 
If they are hoxtile, flight is vain at best: 
Impossible to scape the foe so near 
But pray'r and confidence may win their ear 
Ves, face to face, I speak to them as friends, 
A guardians bail, whom Heaven in pity sends; 
* Perchance to us kind fates the welcome vessel steer. 
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Forward, with innocence that knew no fear, 


Peace in her look serene, and steady pace, 

She steps an angel to the corsair race. 

But vain her winning pray'r to pirate car : 
Those moving tones which speak to every heart, 
No tender touch to iron souls impart : 

| The pirate winks, his crew the sign obey ; 

At once they circle, Seize, and drag their prey: 
Down to the galley drag, for Tunis' crowded mart. 


LIX. 

Rous ' d by her chrieks, and agonizing groans 
That loudly echo'd from cach mountain cave, 
Down from the wood fierce Huon flies to Save, 
Mad vengeance roaring in his lion tones ; 

And when no more the copse that fring'd the bay 
Conceal'd the scenes, wild darting on their way, 
He grasps a knotty club that near him lies, . 

And like a thunderbolt that rends the sKies _ —- 
Rushes amid the crew that drag their ztruggling prey. 
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To see with bleeding arms his lovely bride 
Struggle in vain before his tortur'd sight, 
Gives tenfold strength—he maddens in the fight— 
Death flies, where'er he strikes, from side to aide 
As burats from Summer cloud the stocm of ball; 
His blows their shoulders and their backs assail: 
To quell the ravishers no mortal came 2. 
His eye streams lightning, and his nostrils flame : 
Seven Moors already sink beneath his murderous flail ! 


„ 8 
Astonishment and shame, and desp'rate rage, 
Now from their grasp to lose their ravish'd prey, 

By one, who dares a host, thus forc'd away, 

Spur them at once with Huon to engage. 

Long as our knight can wheel his arm around, 

He, to the throng is still superior found : - 

But when the foe's united strength prevails, 

When falls his oaken club, resistance fails, 

O'erpower'd the maniac raves, and madly bites the 
ground! wor 
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LXIqI, 
With death-like shrick Amanda breatbless falls, 
She thinks her Huon murdered in her sight— 
These drag her to the ship with grim delight: 


The rest, while hell-born vengeance wildly calls, 


Round Huon rave, and foam with savage ire: 

Death I instant death!“ all roar with mad desire: 

4 Too mild for him the bloodicst death,” they cry— 

No, let him live, in lingering pangs to die, 

And, tortur'd day by day, and inch by inch expire |” 


LXIII. 

Deep in the wobd, at distance from the Shore, 
They drag their victim, that his loudest groan 
Pour'd on the desert air may die unknown. 
Then bind the wretch, and fasten oer and o'er | 
Arm, leg, and neck, and shoulders, to a tree. 
To heaven he looks in speechless agony, == 
O'ercome by woe's unutterable weight. 

Thus he—the while with jocund #hout elate, 


The crew bear off their prey, and bound along the bes. 


Now sinks the day, and 
(Ah ! now no more, as once, in pure content, 

Heart meeting heart, with friends and lovers spent) 
Gloomy she came, and from her clouded height 

Her darkest covering o'er the island flung : 
Where now, no more, awaken'd echo sung, N 
From solemn stillness rais'd, the lay of morn ; 

There, reft of all he loves, a wretch forlorn, 

In patience stills his soul, by hopeless misery wrung ! 
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gloomy steals the night : 


, * 


11. 

Titania hears him, wrapt in misty air, 

From the far wood in long deep pauses sig: 

She sees the wretch in silent anguish die, 

And weeps, and flies away in mute despair. 

In vain warm sympathies her Soul expand - 

In vain she ventures near—a viewless hand 

Still drives her back—yet, as she leaves the shore, 

Her last long look that rolls the island o'er 

Darts on a ring of gold that glitters on the sand. 

hs | "OY | 
Reft from Amanda's hand, the ring unseen 

Dropt as she struggled with the pirate train; 


And as Titania seizes it again, 
| How beat the bosom of the fairy queen l 


& Hail! talisman } by elf and sprite ador'd ! 

« Soon shall our fate be full, to love restor'd 

© We shall again our nuptial promise plight ! 

© This once united, shall again unite, 

And crown thee, O belov'd! once more my sov'reign. 
lord!“ 0 | 


| IV. 
Meanwhile the crew, to hated life again 
Amanda's fleeting spirit scarce recalls : 
Before her feet the captain lowly falls, 
And prays th' unheeding mourner to restrin 
The piercing sighs and tears, that night and day 
Down her wan cheek in ceaseless currents stray— 
„ Thank thy good stars! how kind beyond all thought! 
« I. lucky instrument, their will hav&wrought : 
« Pass some few transient hours, we bow beneath thy 


Vo 


© We bow thy slaves, thy orders to fulfil : - 
Almansor, grac'd himself with charms like thine, 
« Alone is worthy of that form divine. 
« Thy beauty, fairest maid ! shall mould his will: 
“Thou, too, with mutual joy the king wilt hail, 
ce And list, delighted, to his tender tale. | 


He speaks: and to remove suspicious fear, 
To shroud her charms from sight presents a gorgeous 
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« He dies I“ his fiery lips aloud exclaim, 
Destruction in his air, and thundering sound 

« He dies this arm $hall fell him to the ground, 
% Who dares with ruffian hand, and impious aim 
% To violate this consecrated veil ! 

& Slaves! for your lives let none due homage fail: 


“ This destin'd jewel shall Almansor grace: 


Let no rash foot profane this hallow'd place.” 
Then leaves her, bowing low, with servile visage pale. 
VII. | — 
Rezia, who heard not what the pirate said, 1 
Mute, motionless, her soul by misery rent, 
Her lifeless hand before her forehead bent, 
Reents on her knee-propt/ arm her drooping head: 


With fixt and tearless eye, with bloodless cheek; 


And pangs beyond the pov r of grief to speak, 
Her noble heart too weak to bear the woe 
She bears it not, but sinks beneath the blow: 
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VIII. 1 
She looks around for help: none, none to save! I 


But void, but hopeless, but substantial night, 
Dark as ber 50ul is all that meets her sitzt: 
The world is chang'd into a murderer's cave. 
She lifts her eye to heaven—its gloom appals, 4 
No angel there, as once, lost hope recalls, 7 AF 
She hovers o'er the brink of deep despair. 
One friend alone is left to.cuccourtthige, 

There death yet stands alone, and props her as she falls, 
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- 1X. 

Death, pitying, stretches forth his meagre hand, | 
Last, truest friend of all the heirs of woe: 1 
With ready pace she sinks with him below, | 
| And willing seeks the silent hadowy land, "1 
Where every pang is mute, no cares complain, . * 
Where spirits rove ungall'd by earthly chain : ; 
Where worldly scenes like childish dreams depart, 
And nought is left but our immortal heart. 
How blest ! whate'er she lov'd in death to meet again 
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KX. 4x 
5 Like a mute suffering bloodless lamb she lies, 
And sighing, waits the period of her doom : 
When in the stillness of the midnight gloom 80 
Titania, breathing solace, o'er her flies, 
And sooths her agonies to still repose. 
| And while soft slumb'rous dews her eyelids close, 


In robe of roseate light the fairy drest, 
Amid enchanting dreams in radiant beauty glows. 


XI. 
| | „ Arte! be comforted! thy lord, thy boy, 
. « Yet breathe, tho' hid from thee, the vital air: | 
They are not lost !—arise from dark despair ! 
| Lock on these features, recogniz'd with joy 
* When, for the third time scen by thee again, 
Ts & You loose stern Oberon's oath—you end our pain: 
—_ . « Then shall your life, like ours, be pure delight.” — | 
_. She spoke ; and vanisbes away from sight : 
= Ves from her roxate crown freak fragrant airs remain'd. = 
, ; 
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XII. | 2 
The mourner wakes—and from the fragrant breath = - 
And rosy light that gradually subside, 5 A 
Recalls the form that, smiling by her zide, | = 
(The guardian angel in the cave of-death), |. Y 
Had freed her bens dev-painful-wloighy Wal I 
Touch'd by her care, with grateful heart clate, 
Rezia this pledge of fairy grace receives, 3 
Yet, yet they live | her glowing heart believes A 
And, anchor'd on that hope; defies the storms of fat. | 


XIII. 

Blest in her ignorance, she knew it not— 1 
Ah! had she known, how her unfriended lord 
Had past the dreadful night, with seven- fold cord | 
Bound to an oak on that deserted spot, 4 
She sure had died—and{ he, before whose rays ; 24 
While on a heav'n-topt mountain's cloudless brow, - : 3 
That shades the sources of old Nile below, | 
He drinks the balmy gale that round its summit plays, 
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Be 5 XIV» 
=_ The fairy king with look unbending cast, 

3 | Fixes, where Huon droops, his mournful eye, 
While from that distance heard, his lowest sich 
In sad vibration fann'd him as it past: 

3 h Now on the morning star he turns his view, 
= And answering groan with groan from sight withdrew : 
E Then, of the spirits, that from fairy ground, 
| . Or singly, or in groups, their king surround, 

= 5 fay the most belov'd, near pensive Oberon drew. 


E 1 
Pale, without pomp, the fairy softly steals, 
4 Mute views him, in his eye alone exprest 


1 | The tender wish to know what heav'd his breast: 
= RexpeRtful love his tongue in silence gala 

_—_ « Look up l the monarch'cries—th' astonish'd Sprite 
Views in a cloud, whose pinions, dark as night, 
Cast, as they slowly sail'd, a baleful hade, 
Poor Huon's miserable form display'd, 

As from a polish'd glass, reſlected on his sight. 
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xi. 
Sunk in the night of unexampled grief 

Drain'd with deep wounds warm bleeding from his heart, 
No soothing friend a solace to impart, 
No gleam of hope to point afar relief, 1 8 * 
Huon with lingering martyr- death decays: 
Yet in this state stern thoughts his spirit raise, 
Indignant feelings that augment the gloom— . _ mY 
% Did I—did Rezia, then, deserve this doom ? 

_ © Or bleed we while stern Heay'n in sportive malice 

plays ? 


| 1 

60 How at my woes all peaceful as before! 5 
How tranquil all ! unpitying of my pain: 
«© No being feels with me—no viewless grain, 
« No not à grain of sand upon the shore 
Stirs from its place! From off the woodland lade 
No not a leaflet falls a wretch to aid! 
A little flint would cut with ease the band ; 
No, not in all creation, not a hand | 
„Wil deign to move a flint—die! wretch | by all be- 

malt 
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« Yet, if thou didst but will it, thou! whose aid 
% Unhop'd, has sav'd me oft when most distrest, 
« Didst thou but will, my soul would sink to rest, 
. « Lech twis tient irembles in the-woodland hade 
3 % Would at a wink, transform'd beneath thy sight, 
4 | Stretch forth a guardian hand ! Celestial light 
. | Swift vibrates, as he spoke, thro! every bone: 
His bands at once are loos'd—he tumbles prone, 
” | Safe in the viewless arms of some proteRting sprite. 


XIX. 
The gentle fay who in that dreadful hour 
Saw in the hovering cloud poor Huon's shade, 
| Now o'er him stretch'd unseen his guardian aid. 
0 Such horrid scenes the son of light o'erpow'r ; 
| At Oberon's feet he falls opprest with woe— 
« And canst thou, (pointing to the pasing how) 
s Canst thou, alas! who once so fondly lov'd, 
Thus from thy friend, tho” guilty, turn unmoy'd ? 
| While hopeless of relief he bleeds bencath the blow?” 
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XX. 
Blind to futurity earth's children stray, 
The king replies. Oursel ves, each fay and sprite, £ 
© Are laves, thou know'st, to fate's reistless might l 
In holy gloom high o'er us winds his way. | 
© All go, where'er his secret influence draws : 
+ Willing, or not, all own that ruling cause. 
And, in the depth of this abys unknown, 
That parts me from the knight, one hope alone, 
One hope alone is left by fate's eternal laws. 


XXI. 
Haste! thy fleet cours to yonder island wing: 

Bear the poor wretch from that abandon'd spot, 

© To Tunis bear, before the lowly cot 

Of aged Ibrahim, gard'ner of the king. 

© Speed thro? the paths of air his viewless way: 

Then on a bank of stones the wanderer lay 

Close by the cottage door. Quick! leave the place, 

But fly unsen along th' ethereal space, EN 
Nor ever to his car a s0othing sound convey. . | 
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XXII. 
Swift as a beam of day to Huon flies: 5 
And on his shoulders lifts th' astonish'd knight: 
O'er land and ocean speeds his pathless way, 
And lights at Ibrahim's cot ere break of day: 
Soft as on down upon a gray bed, 
While ran'd us in- dream be knight enchumtd lay 


XXIII. 
He looks astonish'd round doubis, dreads to know: 
Strange scenes unknown his soul with wonder hake. 


Meanwhile an early cock begins'to crow, 

And soon a second echoes, and a third. 

Rous'd labour answers to the calling bird: 

The god of light goes forth in radiant pride, 


All lives and moves around, and day's loud hum is heard. 


XXIV» 
With silver hair, n the rose 
Still See. FEE. 
Step from the cottage door in slave attire: 
And Sherasmin beholds the honor'd knight, 
*| Him whom he wept as dead, before his sight: G 
Yet, ah! his air and mien no cheerful thought inspire. 


# 
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XXV. 

Is 't possible ?” alike each loudly - 
« Here meet we, my best master 7 Here, my friend ? 
* Here meet, where: hope for ever zeem?d to end 7 
The 'squire, half wild with joy before him falls, _ 

* While on his hand wurm tears of rapture flow: 

Kisses his cheek, and lifts him from the. place, 
« Thank Heaven l“ the old man cries, , now, now you 

; live Lknow. % 


Good Sherazmin replies with cheerful tone, 
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XXVI. 
What lucky wind has blown you to this shore ? 
« Yet, as I hold for chat this open spot | | 
« There we may mſely talk the zubjeft Oer 
Come, ere they chance to see, or overhear : 
« At all events, (he whispers in his ear) 


© You are my nephew, one who long'd to roam; 


„ Hassan your name, Aleppo is your home: 
« *Scap'd, barely 'scap'd with life, a merchant ship- 
wreck'd here.“ 


xXVII. 
Ves, nothing left to me, but life alone,” 
Says Huon, sighing— life, by woe opprest !* 
All will be well again—bere safely rest !” 


And opes his little chamber in they go 


There, take your place:“ and from the cupboard row 


Brings a clean plate, and on it neatly spread 


Sits by his side and cries, . Be gay, nor brood on woe. 
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xxviIII. 

66 Bethink. thee, my best master] after all 

The blows and buffets of that scurvy jade, 

Strange whims and freaks by sportive fortune play'd, 
« To find ourselves, unhop'd, by Tunis“ wall, 

« Here at the gard'ner's door, 'tis sure a sign 

That Oberon unseen, by aid divine, 

« Will bring us all together safe and sound: 

« The best yet fails—he, too, will on be found: 

« Pledge of Amanda's life, the nurse, at least, is thine,” 


4 XXIX. 
© What say'st thou ?* cries Sir Huon, * in this place?” 
Ves, slave to Ibrahim, that very Turk, 

For whom I daily drudge in hireling work. 

« How will she feast her eyes upon your face l- 
Then he begins minutely to relate | | 
W ron, 
The difficulties conquer'd, dangers run; 

And what had tempted him, the work undone, 
From Paris to return, to try again his fate. 


N 


— 


. 
How he at Rome, for many an anxious weck, 
Had sought'him; day by day in mizry pg * 
How that his scanty treasure fail'd at last! 
And then; throughout the world, his trace to seek, 
How he with staff and cockle-shell array'd, ' 
Thro' half the globe his pilgrim way had pray'd : 
And that at last kind fortune deign'd to guide, 
Where he and Fatma jostled aide by side, - 
> dipplay'd. | 


EF. 79 £91 . XXxXI. 
« My cot the casket lucklly contzius 
4 Untouch'd; kind present, which on holy land 
Came from the beauteous dwarf's proteRing hand. 
« For, as I zee, alas J no trace remains © | 
« Of horn of ivory, and that bowl of gold. 
< Pardon I probe the vore witly touch too bold 
4 I popt it out too quick tas rashly said— 
4 But thus to'find thee! it o&'erpowers my head: 
« You know my heart no more—your liegeman as of 


. XXX1H. 
The knight his liegeman's hand in ardor prest, 
Smiles on his honest friend, and kind replies— 
© I know thy truth, thy heart abhors disguise 
All thou shalt hear, from first to last confest : 
But chiefly, now, with friendliest service aid: 
That precious casket with rich gems inlaid, 
Were it not best to change its brilliant show 
« For steeds and knightly arms to face the foe, 
That we again may roam in warlike trim array d. 


XXX111, 
Twelve hours are scarcely over, since a band, 

A pirate crew, from these unweapon'd arms 
© Dragg'd to their ship Amanda's struggling charms, ' 
© Lone as we roam'd along the dreary strand. 
Chance, to these lands their prey the pirates bear, 
To Fez, or to Massccos here or there, 
© Wherever beauty bears the highest rate— 
There will I $hield her from disastrous fate: 
* Rezia throughout the world my sole and ceaseless care,” 
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XXXIV. 
The 'squire in silence ponders o'er and o'er— 
„Where you and Renis dwelt, that barbarous coast, 
Is it, indeed, some few fleet hours at most, 
« But little distant from old-Ibrahim's door p 
© I know not here myself at once I found? 
© Perhaps a thousand hours have circled round. 


© More swift than thought I flew wide ocean o'er, 


© Borne by some spirit from the woodland shore, 
© Where lone I died away in lingering torture bound. 


| XXXV. l 
“ That, doubtless, Oberon our friend has done 
© In him I firmly trust, replies the knight: 
© And sure by this he deigns his faith to plight, 
© That he will kindly end the work begun. 
© Tho! sad to live in this divided state, 
© Tho! dire that image of severest fate, 
Amanda fiercely grasp'd by pirate bands; 
This miracle with joy my soul expands, 
© And hope and heav'nly trust new life new soul create. 
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XXXVI. 

© He must be wholly heartless, wholly stone, l 4 

© To him no spark of sense or feeling giv'n, | 2 

© A wretch unworthy that protefting Heaven | 5 

© Should o'er him stretch its arm, in wonders-shown, 

© Who, had he seen, how glorious to behold 1 - =_ 
© But half the wonders I have scen unfold, 2 

Could stoop to entertain a doubt or fear— | | Eo 

6 Lead on, where'er it may, my dark career, | 4 

© Thro' fire and flood, alike, firm hope and faith I hold. 3 


xxxviI. | I 
© But now, if possible, my dearest friend! boy 95 Y 
© If it be possible, this very day | 2 
Buy me a werd, and steed time flies away, | 3 
© Too long unmark'd by fame my years descend : 
Once sweetly past, indeed, by Rezia's side! 
© But, in this void, thus sever'd from my bride, 4 
« How stagnates, like a amp, my sleepy blood, | 4 þ 
Till I have sav'd her from the heathen brood ! 
A moment may at once her fate and mine decide 


XxxxVIII. | | 
To gratify the warrior's warm desires: 
But unſoreseen mischance his zeal represt: 
Down sunk poor Huon's grief. exhausted frame. 
And on his sleepless eye wild fev'rous visions fam. 
XXXIR> 
The images which start before his sight, 
Vain brood of fancy, glow like real life: | 
He thinks he struggles in the deadly strife 
With numerous foes, and maddens in the fight. = | 
Buffets the flood, and by the border holds. 
Now arives, while pirates grep ber bruis'd and bleedl. | 
ing charms, 
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He leaps with haggard look — Th' experienc'd skill 
Of Sherasmin avail'd to sooth the ill. ; 
The *squire, in days of, chivalry, was bred 

As well to heal, as to inflit the wound: 

He from his sire, wise leach of art profound, 
To many a drug and potent herb was heir: 

Taught him from time to time, where er he journey'd 

round. 


% 


„ eee ieee e | 
And all is mute and sunk in peaceful sleep), 
To cull, best- gather d in the dewy hour, ; 
(A holy man at Horeb taught their use) ave} wall 
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XLII. 

Bath'd in soft dew, on Huon's tranquil brow, 
Soother of woe, propitious sleep decends, | 
While o'er his couch unwearied friendship bends : 
Life's temperate streams in equal current flow. 

And now with strength renew'd,. and spirits gay, 
When nature freshens in the moonlight ray, 
Beneath her silver beams in slave attire, 
Provided for him by his trusty *squire, 

I | Amid the harem bow'rs Sir Huon winds his way. 


xLIII. 

Not yet his step, from many an opening rose, 
Nigh to the cot, had brush'd the pearly tear, 
When with quick pace behold the nurse appear; 
Who to the harem oft in secret goes N 

From time to time, to fish out something new : : 

She brings a tale hose lightest words subdue, 
More coft than opiate drop, the fever's rage; 
New brace the nerves, and troublous thoughts assuage 
« Knight! your Amanda lives, and lives not far from 
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XLIVs 
© Where is she, where P' cries Huon, while the glow 
Of hot impatience crimson'd on his cheek— 
© Where didst thou see her P—speak, dear Fatma 
speak 
e See her -I said not that, dear master! no 
« But, Sir! I bring no tale of idle fame 
Trust me, this evening here Amanda came: 
With patience hear th adventure newly told, 
t Hear what Salome deign'd but now unfold, | 
% Who late the harem left, a shred and trusty dame. 


— 


XLV. 

« But now, ere close of day, (Salome said) 
© A ship was in the offing seen to ride, 
© With bird-like swiftness darting thro' the tide, | 
« Fresh o'er the wave the fav'ring ces · breeze play d. 
At once, beneath a pure and cloudless aky, 
« Zigzag the vollied lightning burst from high; 
And instant as the storm began to rave, 
Amid the billows of the boiling wave 
“The ship, a sheet of flame, flash'd horror on the eye. 
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| XI vr. | 

None strive to quench the flame with effort vain : 

e More fiercely round them roars its fiery breath; 

% Whoe'er can spring, to scape devouring death 

_ & Leaps from the jaws of hell, in hopes to gain 

& The row-boat to the burning vessel bound: 

e The whirlwinds loose it eddying round and round, 

cc And while the crew now near and nearer reach, 

« And touch, with outstretch'd arm, the neighb'ring 
beach, © WH dises dete fler 

The boat mid surging waves sinks in the deep pro- 


XLVII, 
% In vain to Mahomet they shriek aloud— 
* While death each bosom fills with wild alarm, 
And desperate efforts tire each lab'ring arm, 
In vain they struggle with th! infuriate flood 
« One, one alone, at that terrific hour, 
© The while resistless waves their prey devour, 
4 Fav'rite of partial heaven, is seen to glide, 
« As in a car of triumph o'er the tide, 
« And land, with robe scarce wet, as touch'd by vernal 


$how'r. 
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XLVIII. 
« With lov'd Almanssris the sultan stood, 
« Upon a terrace, Whose atrial brow- 
© O'erlook'd the sea that beat its base below, 
% And watch'd the issue of the warring flood. * 
„There as they gaz'd, kind zephyrs fann'd the air 
That tow'rds them softly blew the floating fair. 


« Yet still mistrustful of the work of chance, 


„ Almansor winks, an- hundred dlaves advance, 12 7 
% And from the roaring waves the matchless beauty bear. 


xLIx. 
« Tis said the sultan hasten'd to the beach, 
« And to the fair one, (whom a sturdy slave 
“% Bore on his shoulders from the surgy wave) 
« Himself in person deign'd his arm to reach. 
«© None what he whisper'd could distinctly hear, , 
« Tho! oft with courteous speech he sooth'd her ear; 
« But sure his smile her peerless charms confest, 
« And in his glowing eye all view'd exprest, 
«© A look, that more than words, nn * 
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pe 
© Be this, Sir, as it may, at least believe 

That sly Almansaris, once fav'rite fair, 
Greets the sweet stranger with most courteous air, 
And specious tales that flatter to deceive ; 5 
© Tho', at first view, her charms and lovely mien, 

“ Such as Almansor's eye had never seen, 

« Inflam'd at once his fascinated heart— | 

“% Moreover, Sir, the stranger lives apart, 

“ The summer house is hers, once destin'd for the 


queen.“ 


8 LI. 
Now while she speaks, joy, anguich, pleasure, pain, 

On Huon's changeful visage Fatma views, 

Distinaly mark'd in passion's glowing hues. 

'Tis Rezia sure not truth istelf more plain: 

The more he weighs the wonders, one by one, 

The more he thinks it certain as the sun, 

That Oberon, tho? viewless, deigns to guide 

His destin'd path, and o'er his fate preside— - 

© Well, then, your counsel, friends! say, What shall 


now be done? 


111. ' 
& To force Amanda from the sultan's pow'r, 
Not Roland's self had ever dar'd advise; 
% Too rash th' adventure, Sherasmin replies 
Vet let us guard against the trying hour; 
* And now with secret arms ourselves provide, 
“ *Gainst every chance that may, or not, betide. 
« But try, Sir! first, if art may haply aid, 
“ And, since it shame you not to use a spade, 
Here bow to daily work, in Ibrahim's service ply'd. 


L111. 
« Grant that the man at first look somewhat cool, 
« That his wise noddle many a scruple make, 
Let not such trifles, Sir! your courage shake: 
« A sparkling diamond shall his doubts o'errule. 


“This task, without a fear, to me resign, 
«© Spite of his scruples, Sir ! the man is mine — 
Let Sherasmin alone: ere early morn, 
“A gard'ner's apron shall your limbs adorn ; 
“ And time, and fav'ring Heav'n, shall aid the just de- 
Sign, 
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3 | And all succeeds, at once completely done? 
E: | And for his nephew owns th' adopted knight: 
_ His sister's son, from fam'd Damascus bowers, - 
| Skill'd in the care and management of flow'rs— 
= - In short, within the harem garden plac'd, | | | 
1 With new investiture Sir Huon grac'd, | 
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CANTO XI. 8 f 


I. 

Hops, that again from ber celextial plume 

O'er Huon waves the day-dream of delight 

That brings Amanda to his ravish'd sight, 

Restores the radiance of his youthful bloom. 

The thought, that near him breathes th' angelic fair, 
The thought, that every breath of fragrant air | 
Which cools him as it fans the orange groves, bs 
Has lately kist the cheek of her he loves, 

And nn and tl ee u 
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11. 
That those fresh flowers, which, rang'd with artful 
care, e | 
He wreathes in curious knots, and garlands gay, 
To send them to the harem day by day, 
May interlace Amanda's braided hair; 


May shadowing o'er her snowy bosom lie, 


And there dissolv'd in sweeter fragrance die: 

These thoughts, with new delight his spirits fire, 
Relume the glow of love, and warm desire, 

And paint his roxeate cheek, and gem his sparkling eye. 


Here sultry day sustains the charge of night, 


In lazy visions of luxurious sleep. 


When eve awakes che sportive zephyrs light, 
Unwearied Huon by sweet hope delay'd, 

His Rezia seeks in each sequester'd chade: 
The night he knows is past ity waking hours; 


And, ab! amid the harent's guarded bow'rs, 


No shape of man is seen when day begins to fade. 
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IV. 

Then beauteous nymphs beneath the rosy glance, 
When twilight tints with soften'd gleam illume 
The night, scarce ever unk in deeper gloom; 
Now pair by pair, or choir with choĩr advance, 
And lightly trip along the rustling wood, 
And oft with voice and lute, in sportive mood 
Shorten the swift wing'd hours then crystal waves 


Invite the bather to sequester'd caves, 
Where not Almansor dares (so custom wills) intrude. 
0 
v. 


What chance, alas !' was in the lover's power, 
What gleam of transient hope to see his bride, 
(Who, as Sir Huon'thinks, did here reside) 
Save, rash defiance of the sacred hour. 
Amid these grounds with fearful fond delight, 
Thrice had he watch'd the long unquiet night, 
Hid in a thicket near the blooming grove, 
Which all must pass who from the harem rove, 
Thrice watch d, and lock · d in vain no trace had blest 
his sight. | 


VI. 

By Fatma, Sherasmin, and Ibrahim won, 
(Who falling at his feet, with carnext prayer 
Implore the knight, their lives and his to spare, 
Nor dare again such dreadful hazard run) 
| He, the fourth eve, when sinks the car of day, 
And o'er the groves faint twilight- shadows play, 
With heart-felt anguish marks the parting hour ; 
When, homeward as he winds around a bower, 
Almansaris appears, and stops at once his way. 


VII. 

She came soft-leaning on her fav'rite's arm, 
She came warm-panting from the sultry hours 
. To rove 'mid fragrant shades of orange bow'rs. 
& veil, light-shadowing each voluptuous charm, 
Fine-spun as if aerial spiders w ,me 
A web to deck, not hide the form of love, 
Play'd round her limbs half-scen—a wreath of gold 
Confin'd her breast, that swell'd its slender fold, 


* 


— 


— 


V111, 

Never will nature in her loveliest mould 
So fine a model for a Venus frame, 
There might th enlighten'd eye of taste behold 
Where o'er her form the flowing outline glides, 
Which in soft wave now swells, and now subsides: 
That wins its way each mark'd extreme between, 
And swift to stony hearts the shaft of passion guides. 


IX. 

PerfeRion reign'd alike in every part: 
There all that Attic. skill divinely wrought, 
What Alcamenes and Lysippus sought, 
Th ideal beauties of illumin'd art 
In union met—Alone, che all -poxest— 
Thy lip, Erigone ! and Helen's breast; 
Such Atalanta's knee, and Leda's arm 
Yet never Greece conceiv'd that nameless charm 
Which thrill'd the inmost soul when love her wish 

exprest. | 
3 A 


Mit with ber breath, bis spirit to the gals | 


A, 


; XI. TY 
Wmich moves at will zinzations' inmost string, | 
Andi ina trance of Sweet deception thrown, | , 
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X11, 

Can Huon these resist ?—peace ! trembler, peace 
Nor dread the shipwreck that resistless ems! 7 
A gard'ner would have fled in Huon's place. | 
The flow'rets that by luck his basket grace, To 
If chance abe deign enquire, may aid the answ'ring 
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To see a man, a stranger in her ] 


But Huon dar d th'impending danger bv, . 

Dar'd with unk eyelic near the goddess dw, © | 

The fruits and fragrant flowers a graceful offering gave. 
. 


as 


E 


«Tis true—for her dennen ed the time, | 
k Io cull for her an-offering had presum d. | 
© Fruits of fair growth, and flow'rs-that freshly bloom ' d 
© Had he too rashly dard, too great the crime, 
His life must expiate the zealous deed ..- 4 
=? | Yet her oſt look a milder death decreed, 
Fixt on his charms.che/feasts her Tavis'hd eyes, OT 


XV. 
A youth most beauteous in his form and mien, 

Of fair and foreign color in that place. 

. ar 

Fain would the queen more curiously inquire, 

But decency restrainꝰd the warm desire wer YO 

ag ft ds bv l 8er a MoS > 

P | Yet as he goes, a look that bids him stay, 
Shot forth a side-long a dp gh wid e 
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XVI. 

In pensive silence wrapt she paces slow; 4 
Bends her fair neck 8retch'd back in fond prezage, q 
That he at onee-obey'd the wink to g :::: 
Was he too coy to read her look aright :?:: 
Fails that heroic form in inward light / 
Deceives it, then, that mien so nobly bold? - 7 
Did peril turn his life-blood icy cold? 

bright? ; 


ß mv ad! toi IE ht 8 4 
What to herself she bluzhes to teveal. 
Where'er che strays his chade is wen te del, 
In grove or glade that image never fails. 
She roves the livelong night to every breeze. ; 


Starts, if a leaf against a leaf is heard | + -/ 
« Still I cries she to her fav'rite— * there it stirr d ! 
* Hark ! 'mid yon hedge it mov'd—O ay, what fancy 


> 
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XVIII. 
© Perhaps the beauteous gard'ner,'—sly replies 

The cunning maid— if all deceive me not, 

The daring youth, amid that covert spot, 

+ Death, tenfold death, without a fear, defies, 

Once more in ambush, in this sacred place, 

* To feast in silence on each Houri grace 

© That wings to Paradise his blissful soul— 

+ What if we softly to surprize him stole, 
+ And wie im i tho fl, md chun: im face to ice 


XIX. 
“% Hush I—silence, madcap !“ cries the harem queen, 
1 4 Thou prattlest nonsense, child I in idle trance 
| | Yet all the über le d tals idvance: 
Where the light branches were in motion Sen: 
. "Twas but a lizard that had:chanc'd 60 Aide 
1 A sigh half utter d, while it heav'd her breast, 
1 Conſirms what in her look Nadina's glance descryd. 
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XX. 
She turns away, and with herself displeas'd, 

Mutters strange sounds, and to herself replies: 

Says something, nothing bids, each moment teas d, 
ende ds she can't divine 2 
What need we more ?—irrefragable sign! 

Our fair sultana is o'erwhelm'd with love 

Her flowers are doom'd, indeed, the fact to prove, 
Nipt, scatter'd leaf by leaf, and tost without design. 


xxi. 

Three days already had the pang endur d, 
And each succeeding day fresh nurture drew. 
Whene'er eve's glimmering beams her step allur'd, 
Painting the windows streak'd with many a ray, 
Nymph-like with half-bound hair she winds her way 
With restless motion thro? each dark alcove, 
Along the shadowy lawn, and silent grove, 
Where'er the gard'ner youth, like her, may lonely stray. 


XXII. 
In vain abe watches, while impatient wos 
' Throbs in her breast no more thro? glade or grove, 
Or o'er the lawn, the youth is seen to rove. 

-| Ah ! lost Almansaris l thy pride forego 

« Why rack thy soul“, dhe thinks, © from one S0 try d, 
« From kind Nadina idly to conceal, © 
« What to thyzelf her lip might sure reveal? 
« Ah! canst thou heal the wound thou striv'st in vain 

to hide ?” | 


* 


| . ing Li $1 ayer | 
And sure, she wants a friend's consoling breast :— 
No—'tis a flatterer that the woman needs— 
Nadina in this art her e exceeds = 
Not all the juice from every plantain prest 
On Afric's soil, had so refresh'd the frame, 
Or sooth'd the fierceness of th' internal flame, 
In this voluptuous siren's glowing veins, 
As good Nadina's kind unwearied pains RR © 
Within her amorous net to lure the lovely game. 
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XXIV. 
Thro' ev'ry bolted door, at night unseen, 
To bring him to the place where, unrestrain'd, 
Almansaris without a witness reign'd, 
And place the youth before the longing queen, 


Seem' d little arduous to her subtle mind; 
- Since that the king had openly resign'd 


To Zoradine the empire of his breast. 
For thus the lovely stranger was addrest, 


|" XXV, 
No dream deceiv'd gay Fatma's glowing thought: 
Of kind Titania, at the'stortriy hour 


And blew her, as'in triumph, to'the strand— 
'Tis known what happen'd when she came to land 
How soon Almansor lost his fickle heart, - 
hand. i | 
3 » | | 
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XxXxVI. 

The loveliest mortal eye had ever een; . e 
Triumphant beauty in his matchless mien, 
Whene'er he sued each female heart inclin'd. 

A sultan, and thus grac'd, ah! who can shun ? 
But now he lost all former glory won 
| For Zoradine there lives but one on earth; 

She sees not, hears not, feels no other worth, 
2 — and soul, for him, WT 


xxVII. 

Grace without guile, decorum without pride, 
And coldness that che soul disdains to hide ; 
These, which to winning loveliness impart | 
Rexistless pow'r to way the human heart, 

And at her will the wretched king constrain 
To go without a look that dares complain— 
These, the sultana deems the masterpiece of art. 


» 
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XXVIII. 33 
Long- us d to wind the sultan at command, 
To lord it o'er the harem uncontrol'd, 
#1 Can proud hills ahinnge bababd#': 
Nor oven chai rather cle 
She greets her rival with delusive smile; 
Fraud masks her face, and flatters to beguile ; 
Her dearest friend, fair Zoradine she calls, 
She doubts her not !—but, ah! the harem walls 
Are full of viewless eyes, that watch her all the while, 


XXIX, 
But since her bosom glow'd with other fires, - 
By Hassan pierc'd with passion's venom'd dart, 
Love leaves no place for envy in her heart. 
- Ambition yields to far more sweet desires, 
To feast unsated on his matchless charms— 
Coy Hasan's pride alone her pride alarms. 
Almansor, and the world itself, may fall 
Before the strangers feet—she scorns them all, | 
If love but lead the youth to her triumphant arms. | 


372 — 


4. xXx. 
* For this the queen promotes her lord's desigu, 
With royal splendor, far from her apart, 
To lodge the rival that enslaves his heart — 
And honors suited to her birth obtains ;  - 
N Vet instant in her look tis plainly-chown. 
3 | Such awe-commanding grace o'er all superior reigns. 


X XXI. 

A rival and a Witness from her sight, 

Wiices eye cath wetet Fb wight"cltnely trace; 
3 Almansor wholly to his love resign'd * 
Leaves the sultana free and unconfin'd 

1 To pass her time and leisure as she can, 

4 And weave at liberty each secret plan, 

_—- | Where laves at will start up to serve her zubtle mind. 
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XXXII. 

Meantime with gric6/the-beattteous. gaedfner dun- 
With unsuccesful toil, sev'n tedious days, 
Around the harem's wall the lover strays, 
Where Rezia, sure, with equal misery sighs— 
Too well his feelings, what be feels declare: 
Yet not a ray had gleam'd on dark despair : © 
Not thro! a lattice had he seen his bride; 
His Search no traces of her step descried, | | 
Trace known wherever sen, tho? thousand others there. 


xxxi11. 

Bow 'd down with grief before his friends he falls 
And cannot, then, your love procure,” he said, 
At least one harem slave my cause to aid? 
% To whisper but my name amid yon walls, i 
“ That I am nigh to whisper in her ear ?”— he + 
© A sudden thought now strikes me—yes—'tis clear 
Fatma replies, a selam quickly send 
Go, cull the flow rets destin'd for that end. 
* Sir, in that language view no mean proficient here,” 
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xxxiv. | 
As Fatma bids, he culls fieah lilies fair, 
And myrtle blooming on the flow'ry spray, 
The rose, the jasmin, and the jonquil gay: 
Then from his ringlets draws a yellow hair— 
With wire of gold her artful fingers wind 
The intermingled braids that closely bind 
The nosegay rang'd in love-expressive rows; 
And on a laurel which the flow'rs enelose, 
An A, and H, are mark'd, in amorous cypher join'd. 


XXXV. 

© Now if I sprinkle o'er this wreath the dew 
Of fragrant cinnamon, the flow'rs will prove 
© The fairest letter ever sent by love— 
+ Shall I unfold the meaning—give the clue ? 
And, word by word, the mystic nosegay read ?'— 
“ Oh! lose no time !—a thousand thanks |—speed ! 
* You cannot quick enough the answer bring 
« Love guard and waft you with auspicious wing 
We wait you on this turf—adieu l may all succeed! 
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. XXXVh 


| Good Fatma hastens at her lord's ym 
And since no chamber of the inner court | 


Was open to a menial of her sort, . r 


The nosegay circles round from hand to hand, 

And is by Chance, (who comes without a call, 

And tosses at her will this earthly ball), | 

Seiz'd by Nadina in ill-omen'd hour— 1 
She for her mistress claims the-love-wreath'd flow'r, 
And many a question asks to sift the truth of all. jp 


XðxxII. : 
Since Fatma, slave of Ibrahim brought it there, 


How could conjeRure other thoughts conceive, 1 


Than, that young Hassan did the nosegay weave, 

And sent it to the fairest of the fair ? 

That, sure, is truth indisputably clear. 

All that had happen'd drew the thing more near— 
What could the A and H, twin-cypher, say ? 
Almanerioand-Homn, .cloaratdeping | 


Lo! wreath'd by love's own hand, their wedded names 


appear, 


* 
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XXXVIII. 

And had he (tho' it cannot be believ'd) | 
A rival, to her matchless beauty blind, 
Than, while the wretch in pining silence griev'd, | 
By force to take the booty from her foe— | | | 
Keen jealous pangs which in her bosom glow, 
With thoughts of melting tenderness unite, 
And urge her not to leave a second night 
The triumph incomplete that flattering hopes foreshow. 


XXXIX. gh 2 

Meanwhile transported with assur'd success, | 
Flies Fatma back—her looks from far expres b 
The stream of rapture that her breast Oerflows: 
Gayly they shine as bright the sun- beam glows, 
When from the golden orb the vapours clear 
5 Name my reward (sbe whispers in his ear) 
« For you, this very day, the gates of heaven unclox.. 


| . 
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XI. 
« This day my lord beholds again bis bride : 
«© Beneath the midnight silence softly move, 
« The door is open of the myrtle grove, | 


% Watch'd by the slave who waits thy step to guide: 


« Follow where'er she leads, nor fear a snare, 

4 Safe shall she guide thee to th' impatient fair.“ 
Poor simple Fatma, who no fraud suspetts, 

All fear and caution equally rejects, 

And decks with golden hues her castle in the air. 


xII. 

How am I ever to my Fatma bound! 

I $hall again that angel face behold— 

This night again, ere morn's new beams unfold l 
* Ah! if I knew that death with terrors crown'd 
Should strike, on my return, my hapless head, 
Vet not the less delight thy words had shed.'— 

My best, my dearest master! have good heart! 


«© The stars look kindly down, they take our part: 
8 will you free the bride, his happy liegeman 


said. 
3 c 
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XLIl. 

/ « Give me three days in secrecy to hire 

« A little pinnace in a $helter'd bay, 

«© Which, not far distant, 'safe at anchor lay: 

© And all prepar'd, and ready at desire, 

«© Whene'er a fav'ring moment we behold 

& To waft us at our pleasure uncontrol'd, 

«© The casket, Sir, soon makes the thing complete: 
© But gold enough, the world is at your feet! | 

« All locks at once fly back when touch'd by key of 

gold!“ 


- XIIII. 
| While on his pulse, where throbbing passions beat, 
The youth computes the period of his bliss, 
Still over-reckons it, and tells amiss; 


% 


| New quickens, stroke on stroke, the countless tide ; 


Not less the queen's wing'd thoughts each moment chide : 
Array'd for victory she calls the night. 
Kind fortune aids her vision of delight, 


1 
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XLIV, 

A feast beneath the sultan's golden roof, 
In honor of fair Zoradins prepar'd,- 
Where every odalise the shar d, 
From fair Almansaris kept all aloof : 
That, at the banquet, the sultana queen 
Should think superfluous her unwelcome mien, 
Each cunning courtier, ure, no wonder deems : 


XXIV. 
At the low door arriv'd, how fails his breath, 
When in the darkness felt, a female hand 
Catches his arm, and forward softly leads: 
Mute to her silent step his step succeeds: 
Dark intermingling vaulted alleys goes : . N 
Then lips at once away -a door his path impedes. 


Ws 


1 ' / ” XLVI. 


1 


a | = Where ee en Ahe üge dad aefthy ape 

At once the door ex 

# | (Faint as thro' myrtle groves the soften d beam 

* Diss gradually away, wherivy hee + | 
Soft on a suit of endless chambers plays. 

And imperceptibly the tender ligne 
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4 8 K VII. 
A . He startles at the pomp, which far outshines' 
= El.sch brilliant scene his eye had &er survey d:. 


. ? / 


By wanton luxury lavish d o'er and o'er: 
Yet still unsatisfied, his vacant e 


| 5 Secks her Where is abe ?—as' he breathes the sigh, 


| A curtain flies away that play d his eye before. 


Y = * 


_ xxvIII. 

On either side back flies h · embroider'd gold 
A scene celestial fascinates his gaze ! 
On throne of gold a dame in beauty's blaze, bt 60h 
Glows like the form that thoughts entranc'd behold, 
When by the warmth of youthful fancy won 
A Venus smiles in airy texture spun. | 
St. xa De a 
In groups around her weave their floating arms, 


XLIX» 
| Each scarcely shaded by a roseate veil, 

\ Before their sov'reign's feet the siters cem 
Like little clouds, that in the poet's dream 
Around the car of Cytherea sail. 

The queen in brilliaaicy of art array'd,. 

Jewels and pearls in many a curious braid, 

Shews that th' unnotic'd diamond's sun-like rays . 

Fail to eclipse the Self: resplendent blase 

Which round th' unrivall'd charms of native beauty 
p! 3 
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Sir Huon, (now the gard'ner Fasan call'd) 
Soon as he views the goddess face to face | 85 
Starts back, Ike ono bewilder'd-and appel d. 
Ah! what to him 7—a dream without delight— 
'Tis not Amanda —ense, heart, soul is hers— 


3115 | 
And takes him by the hand, and ready Seems | | 

To lay aide that pomp whove dazzling bems. 

O'erpow'r the slave, who back confus'dly bends. | 
She wishes no advantage but her charms,” 


Swift darting glance on glance, enamour d rays, 


While in his breast the spark electric plays 
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Half unresolv'd his look a sense conveys: 
She winks the nymphs away - his courage dies 
Th' enchantress summons to a splendid hall N 
Her coy mute swain in gay festoons around” ' ' 
Bloom'd many a wreath with rose and myrtle crown'd, 


LI. <þ 


And wire and voice announce the god of joy; 


And Hassen sts {avails it to be coy ) 

There where che points, and fronts th'-inviting dame 
And wild i impatience; / furtively betray d 

Young K he; 
Mark'd in her swimming glance, and glowing check 


| Pale gleams his rayless eye thro' zorrow's gloomy chade. 
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II. 
Indeed, no longer coy, his fearless vie, 
Free wanders o'er her charms from part to part, 
Yet from his eye no gleams of passion dart, 
Nor swims it bath'd in sweet voluptuous dew. 
He seems contrasted beauties to compare; 
While artful graces opening like a snare 
With livelier colors pifture in his mind 
| Amanda's loveliness of angel kind. 
Before her modest charms the wanton melts in air. 


| "BY. 
In vain she reaches him the cup of gold, 
With looks wherein her soul such fire exprest 
As pours at once love's quiver in his breast 
Not at the gayest feast the heavens behold, 
With lovelier mile enchanting Hebe young 
Presents to Hercules, the gods among, 
The neftar bowl—in vain—his frosty lip 
| Loaths the sweet juice the goddexs deigns to p, 
And tastes as if he felt infection on his tongue. 
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Li. 
She winks, and swift the sister bands advance, 
The nymphs who late encompasing their queen, 
Round her bright throne like hov'ring clouds were een, 
And range themselves to wind the magic dance ; 
The magic dance, of pow'r the dead to raise, 


Now, pair by pair, now group by group unite 
The loveliest forms, in thousand folded light 
That twinkle to and fro, and wreathe the wanton maze. 


VII. 
Perhaps too plainly all announce her aim, 

To raise wild passion all her wish revell. 
Has but his soul sensation, let him feel |. 
Sirens ! exert your charms; each sense inflame 1 
What tempting spectacle his eyes survey | N 
How on the air their arms light hovering play ! 
How wave their limbs ! how whirl their twinkling feet 
How sweet with half-clos'd eyes they slow retreat, 
Fall gradual languid back, and seem to die away. 

9 5 
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LVIII. 
The noble youth unwillingly betray'd, 
Feels nature melt in this voluptuous glow : . 
And calls Amanda's image to his aid. 
Calls from that happy hour, when first carest, 
His soul in ecstacy of ardent youth, 
Before th attested god of love and truth, 
». The vow of love and truth with pious lip addrest. 
-- 
Swears on his knee that heavenly form before: 
At once it seems as if an angel brought N 
The queen his speaking features understands, 
| Reads his chang'd soul, and as dhe clasps her hands, 
Swift ceazes in a wink the warm luxurious dance, 


»4 


c LX. 

And, tho' she scarce upon herself prevail! 
Not to embrace him with resistless charms, - 

And force the stone to feel within her arms, 

She tries another proof that cannot fai — 
Her winning lute che suffers to be brought, 

Softly reclines—and while love's radiant fire 
Darts from her charms the magic of desire, 

thought ? 


In sweet confusion Sweep each 5oul-felt «tring ! 
How as her arms, that wave in sportive swing, 
The goddess to adore, with ardor uncontrol'd? 


LXII. 
Sweet was the melody, its language plain: . 

It spoke the sufferings of « female dave, | 

Who long had brooded silent as the grave, - 

Oer love that rack'd' her soul with ceaseless pain: 

Th' all-pow'rful passion conquers fear and shame: | 

Her speaking blushes to the youth proclaim 

Alike his triumph, and her thrilling smart 

The lay was in  book—'twas in her heart! 


+ » 


LXIII. 
Art's boastful pow rs to conq'ring nature 2 
Alone so lovely Venus? doves complain: 
Her soul that breathes sensation on the strain, 9 
Warm to his zout her kindling with reveal'd, = | 


Cheeks deeper dy d, the bosom's quickening play, 
F ; 
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LXIV. 

At last, in warm o'erpow'ring feelings'tranc'd, . 
Th' unnotic'd lute falls silent from her hand: 
But, at the instant that her arms expand. 
Huon, whose eye with scornful virtue glanc'd, 
Grasps with enthusiast haste the falling wire, 
And thunders from the rings with prophet fire: 
The hero on its bold responsive tone 
Dares faith and feeling for another own, _ 
And vows that heaven and earth can wake no new de- 


sire. 


| LXVs | 
Firm was his tone, his high heroic. look 

r 9 Ta Ht PRI 

Feels his superior force tears wildly fill 

Her eye indignant—pride and passion hook | 

Her 2oul with pangy the camo] weeteh] dinguine— 

To veil her shame from sight away she flies: 

Loath'd is the light too close the spacious hall, 

While with a look that might his soul appal, uy 

She winks her slaves to bear the rebel from her eyes. 
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N | LXVI, 
Already in the morning's purple light 


Sad Huon bastens back—his gloomy air 
Alarms his Friends, who heartless at the sight, 
Read, ere he speaks, the tenor of his tale— 
4 Ah! luckless wretch !” he cries—while Fatma, pale, 
Sinks to the earth before his feet for shame— | 
Where were thy senses ?—yet, not thee I blame: 
Thou wert thyself deceiv'd—my evil stars prevail.” 


LXVII. 
And when he tells what past, in high disdain 


Sudden he grasps the old man on the breast, 


And bids him witness vows to heaven addrest: 
His firm resolve, with conqu'ring sword and shield, 
As fits a warrior bred in glory's field, 

To force the palace gates without delay, 

And bear Amanda from the king away— 
How artifice avails, thyself hast cen reveal'd. 
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LXVIII. 

But at his feet his trusty liegeman prays 
The fiery knight ; long prays, indeed, in vain, 
That he would yet, a little time, restrain 
His rasch impatience but for three short days— | 
For three short days his rank and purpose hide: 
And not at once, without a hope to guide, 
His life and Rezia's madly fling away : 
He only asks, he says, this short delay, 
That for their flight his zeal may all in time provide. 


LxIx. 

And on her bended knee poor Fatma pleads, 
Proffers her willing neck to meet the blow, 
If in this interval she fail to shou- 
The way that to his lov'd Amanda leads. 
Might she but once again in search be sent, 
No error, sure, should frustrate her intent. 
The knight by sober counsel cools his brain, 
Gives them his word, and patiently again 
Submits to daily toil, and waits the wish'd event. 


MrAN-WHILE Aimanxris, her soul on fire 
Wild passion raging in her fiery breast, 
Seeks on her damask couch assuasive rest: 
In vain—wild groans the demon of desire. 
The strange adventures of that shameful night 
Illusive all: a man thy beauty slight! 
Behold, Almansaris !. thy wondrous charms ! 
Sigh for another—fly thy opening arms 
And scorn thee to thy face ?—base fiction of a dream 
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11. 

These thoughts to maddening rage her soul inflame: 
Death, tenfold death, shall expiate the oſſence! 
How loath'd the monster that bewitch'd her ene! 

A dragon seems far lovelier to the dame. 

The furious fit now dies, by love supprest— 

Desire and vengeance swift as thought succeed: 
Before her, drop by drop, the wretch shall bleed !— 
Now, in her arms enchain'd, she dies upon his breast. 


111. 

Now, while enchanting loveliness adorns, 
He comes the first of all the sons of earth, 
A hero, god, surpassing human birth. 
He, Ibrahim's nephew ! love that treavon scorns 3 
His port majetic, awe-attemper'd grace, 
And bold demeanor, each reveals a trace 
Of that high rank he labours to conceal. 
Plain on his brow proud nature stamps the seal, 
That marks the king ordain'd to rule man's zubject race. 
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Of all the ons of earth, he, he alone 
Form'd for the heaven of her infolding arms : 
She wields no thunderbolt to blast the charms 
That round his heart have magic fetters thrown, 
And dare awhile her victory oppose. 
Rise, fair Almansaris! thy charms disclose; 
Let him in idle pride his plumes expand, 
Ober souls thus hard to tame the pride of victory glows. 


v. 

Revive, Almansaris l assail his heart 
With native charms by beauty self. post: 
Assur - d of vi Story, from their power divest 
The vain parade of adventitious art; 
Let art and all her retinue retire: 
Flash on his sight what gods themselves desire: 
Then, if the rebel scorn arise ! tis time 
Queen ! arm offended pride—avenge the crime ! 
And in the traitor's blood allay indignant ire ! 


VI. 


So whispers from the sly Nadina's lips, 


The little demon on this earthly round, 
Who, wich full quiver, sits in triumph crown'd, 12 
And ere he wings the dart with venom tips : 
His poison'd bowl the madd'ning world-inflames ! 
Who knows him not, th' insidious fiend proclaims 
The god of loye—ab ! how unjustly call'd! 
Ye artless simple'maidens : list, appal'd, 


| Vile 
—_— - - Almanzaris, in whose/empazjon'd blood = 5 
. 5 A ly Aucer creeps, her soul reigns, av; 
| | Follows where'er th? infernal fiend incline, = e | 
—_ | And sinks in willing alavery, zlf-cubdu'd. 
5 The breath that feeds and fans th' internal glow, 
be Prepares the welcome triumph of the foe. 5 


=. F Asmodeus conquers by a flatterer's tongue, 
Closely who winds her fathom'd thoughts 5 
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VIII. 

Oh! from the lightning steal their wings of fire! 
Ye hours! O haste | th' expected moment bring! 
How slow your flight, tho' sped with lightning wing! 
How lingering for the wish of wild desire !—  - 
Yet not alone the fair sultana deems 
Time's pinion chain d each lingering moment seems - 
To Huon's sense in iron fetters bound: 
For, ah! three loath'd long days must circle round, 
And, sleeping or awake, his soul of Rezia dreams. 


IX. 

At last, oh joy l the second morn arose, % 
Rose to the longing of the harem queen: 
In golden pomp along the blue serene 
Proud to announce the triumph of the fair. 
Fresh thro' the myrtles breathes the fragrant air, 
Which, thickly twin'd, the loveliest grot surround: 
And thousand tuneful trills of birds resound, 
That rom the eighb'ring wood - hond echoes ber 
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X. 
Yet nought is heard around the myrtle grove, 
Where stands in twilight ahade the shrine of rest, 
- Save(to her mate, close billing breast to breast) 
The love-breath'd murmur of the turtle - dove: 
Here, unprofan'd by stranger footsteps rude, 
In the dark seat of hidden solitude, 
Not seldom haunts the solitary bow, 
To bathe where pleasant shades the glaring sun exclude. 
XI. 
The balmy spirit of the breeze of morn 
From restless dreams impatient Hasan drew, 
| While others slept, his labours to renew, 
Gift to the harem beauties day by day. 
A panting negro meets him on the way, 
Bids him with flow'rets deck the lonely cave; | 
And adds, to spur him on, that in the wave 
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To execute the slavish task enjoin'd, 
With loitering step incurious Huon goes 3 
His largest basket fills with fragrant rows, 458 


Sweet Flora's various treasures intertwin'd, 

And unsuspicious, at th' appointed hour 

Bears the frech tribute to the fav'rite bow'r— 
Yet instant at his entrance in the grot, | 
Seiz'd by strange awe, he fain would fly the spot, 


Drawn back by viewless arm, and force of magic pow'r, ; 
XII. | 

Surpris'd he casts his basket on the ground: | i 

Vet soon recovering laughs at idle fern: | 

Then with firm footstep draws the grotto near. 


And thousand twinkling spots of changeful light, 
That in the grove with solid darkness fight, 
Suddenly struck his soul with vain alarm: 9 . 
'Tis past: he hastes, the basket on his arm, | 3 1 | 
Where day's expanding beams teal gradual on his dig.. Eo 
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1 TY, XIV. 
_ Wo Here form'd for artful love's voluptuous scene, 
. On stolen joys a magic daylight beams: 
Nor day, nor twilight —yet more lovely gleams 
The $often'd tint that floated both between: 
Mild as the light that thro' the rosy bower 
Glides from the moon at midnight's cloudless hour, 
Melting her silver orb in paly red: 
Vet here where no suspicion wakes a dread, 
He thrills in strange suspense as tranc'd. by magic pow'r. 


5 2 2 
That art's superfluous care must deck the bow'r, 
Where nature pour d profuse each varied flow'r— 

| And, while his eye in pleasing wonder stray'd 

"— Around, unweetingly from side to side, 

of How paint his feelings, when the youth descry'd, 
Where deck'd with heavenly light a Houri glows, 

3 And, on a yielding bed of soft repose, 

8 |; | | Displays her charms to view in beauty's dazzling pride. 
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'xVIe 
Seen in a light enchanting from on high | | 
That o'er her beauties like a glory streams, 

While the thick gloom augments Malay 
Her ivory breasts the new-fall'n snow outvie. 

In artful attitude, compos'd by love, 

Before his dazzled gaze new beauties move, 

O'er which unveil'd his eye had never rang'd, 

Charms lovelier far than those that whilome chang d 

To swan, or milk-white bull, the form of Grecian Jove. 


XVII. 

Her 5 of gauze, loose floating, like a hade 
That on an alabaster image plays, Catel 
Waves here and there before his ravish'd gaze, 

And seems to add, by highest art array'd, 

To each seduftive charm a modest grace. 

Oh! cease, presumptuous Muse! nor dare to trace, 

Charms where a Titian's trembling pencil. falls ! 

The knight enchanted'views—each look enthralls!— 

Oh] close th' insatiate eye !—Oh! n 
3 2 7 


Tis Rezia's self—what other form so fair 7 
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XVIII. 
Sweetly deluded by her winning air, 45442 
He thinks, (096 moment cre he hgh endure) 
So wondrous fair the form that sense allures, 


But, doubtful of his blis, with wild alarms 
He nearer glides—he es a $tranger's charms ! 


Yet flying, feels at once her warm embrace— | 
Feels round his body wreath'd her fond encircling arms, 


XIX. 
E'en in those arms heroic Huon fights 


Pure virtue's hardest strife— che war of truth, ac 


Unshaken constancy, and fiery youth, 
With beauty, grace, and wanton warm delights. 


Pure in intention - there no blame can rest: 


His cheek no blush of willing guilt confest 
But will he long withstand her touching pray'r ? 


Her kisses quickening glow 7 How fly the fair, 


breast ? 2 


—— 


. | xx. 

Where is thy lily wand, O fairy king! 
Thy horn, to rescue from sduRtive death ? 
He calls Amanda with empassjon'd breath— 
Saints! angels l Oberon! protection bring 
To virtue's call kind Heaven in pity bent. 
Just as he feels each lab'ring sinew spent, 
Just as he feels her all-subduing charms, 
And the warm magic of her glowing arms, 
Sudden Almansor comes by fate propitious ent. 


= 


XXI. 

Like à wild beast, the arrow in the wound, 
Rack d by the pang of unsuccesful love, 
With restless step, uncertain where to rove, 

The king had pac'd the garden round and round. 
Mere chance condufts him to the myrtle shads : 

He thinks he hears, as pazing by the glade, 

The fair sultana's voice within the wood: 

And, as the grotto's gate half open stood, 
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He enters un6ppos'd—what now the dame hall ad? 


404 on nON. 


XXII. 

The watchful fiend, who arms against the knight 
The subtlest beauty that Cer lur'd to love, 
That soon the king will rush upon their sight.— 
« Help me! ch! help l“ her thrilling shrieks exclaim : 
At once her part is chang'd—the artful dame 
Seems, wild with rage, her honor to defend, 
| With Huon's struggling arms her arms contend : = 
She combats force-with force, nor yields to guilty shame. 


XXIII. 

Her wild strange look, her rent disorder'd veil, 
Her streaming hair the youth who zilent stood bg 
Guilt-charg'd, within the interdicted wood. 

And, as if piete'd with lightning, deadly pale, 
While from her lips unanswer-'d falsehoods flow : 

All fatally conspire with specious sho -.-. 

To mark his guilt, and aid th! insidious fair— 

« Alla be prsisd !” she cries with-pious ai,, 

« Tis to Almansor's self that more than life I owe !** 


XXIV. 

Had swiftly wrapt her charms, with mien and tone, 
Suited to truth and innocence alone, 
She feigns with lying lip a specious tale: 
Feigns that this hidden shameless Christian son, 
What time at early dawn, all eyes to shun, | 
She came to bathe in this sequester'd/place, + + 
Had dar'd to clasp her in his bold embrace : | 
How che had fought—and fail'd—ah ! but for him un- 

done l | | 


n wege | 
From vile reproach to free the virtuous youth, 
Thus shamefully by lying lip accus d. 
Ask'd but one look; impartial, unabus' d: 
Rage that inflam'd his judge, obscur d the truth. 
The hero scorns to clear his spotless famm 
Nor will redeem his life by female shame. | 
Calmly be yields his arms to galling chains; 
And mute an.aweful dignity maintains, 
Wrapt in internal worth, and conscience void of blame. 
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XXVIs 
Sullen and unconcern'd beholds the knight— 
« Drag him away in fetters from my sight! 


e Seize him I ye slaves!”—the slaves his word obey'd. 


«© This night in bitterness of anguish past, 


* Deep in the gloomiest vault the traitor cast! 
And when the iman summons from the tower, 


& At morn let raging flames the wretch devour ! 
© Then with dire curses strew his ashes to the blast!“ 


. 8 21 
Huon in silence hears him undismay'd, 
And darting at the dame a glance of fire, 


Hastes from her sight, impatient to retire, 


A soul that knew no guilt, no torture fear'd. 
No light the melancholy dungeon cheer'd : 
Weigh'd down in heavy chains he waits his doom, 
His spirit droops beneath the death-like gloom, | 


Where not a transient gleam of distant hope appear d. 
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xxvrII. 
The wretch o erpower d with fate s incest ant blows, 
No hope to sooth thꝰ inexorable doom, 
Bids pitying death unclose th' oblivious tomb, · 
And lay at last his spirit to repose. 
Does feeble nature dread the tort'ring fire ? 
Unconquer d love can fearless strength inspire, 
And bid the soul on wing celestial sor 
« Faith and unshaken love till death I swore : 
True, to Amanda true, her Huon shall expire. - 


XXIX. 

. O thou belov'd! O might my doom of death 
% Remain from thee eternally conceal'd ! 
To thee, my trusty liegeman ! unreveal'd : 
« Oh that unwept might flow my parting breath! 
© Then would I joyful meet the raging flame. 
« But if ye hear what hostile tongues proclaim, 
Crimes that my soul abhorr'd—if rumour'd guilt 
+ Embitter tears by tender pity spilt, 
* Oh! if ye grieve that death has clov'd a life of ame! 
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XXX. 
Spare me ! stern god! distress too great to bear. 
« Fierce king of terrors | haste | let pangs unknown | 
« For every guilty deed at last atone ! 
„ bow, nor weary Heaven with fruitles prayer. 
But to the friend chou lov ds one favor deign, 
4 Protett me, Oberon I from disgraceful stan! 


Protect Amanda all to thee is known: 


« Say that I brav d stern death for her alone, 
& And to confirm my vow hell's fiery proof sustain.” 


XXX, 

That Oberon will at least his death-sigh bear. 
His dewy wreath with nodding poppies wrought, 
The soother of all sorrow deigns descend, 
And o'er his flinty couch in pity bend : _ 
nnn... 
Shook. from: his viewleas wing the dream that cooth'd his 

friend, 
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When hulf the worldly wrap in deri ade, 
A jarring sound the startled hero wakes : 


With grating keys the dungeon hoarsely shakes, 1 
The iron door expands: a paly light | = 
Gleams thro? the vaults, at distance dim decried 5, 3 


He heats a step draw near—in beauty's pride | 
A ucts ee DCIS 1 
Her hand sustains a lamp, her head a crown: WY | 
Lo! the sultana's self stands graceful at his side! 


XXXIII. £ 
« Wilt thou forgive that counterfeited part, pe | 
* O thou belov'd! my life on thine depends! 
6 Oh! let this act that transient ill atone l 
i Spite of thy struggles here I come alone, | 47 
** From death to anateh thee from that flaming pyre, 9 
« And ra the tothe height thou well a- 
à throne, 
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| xxxiv. 

« Arise | for thee the sunny paths expand 

* Of empire—love condutts thee—wake to fame 

& Let glory to the world thy deeds proclaim. 

Go, where love guides thee by this proffer'd hand. 

© The ruthless tyrant dies l his guards retreat! 

« His slaves, like dust, shall fall before thy feet 

© The harem to my nod obedience yields: 

Love opes thy prison, love thy boom shields : 

« Go forth! what love has dar'd, heroic youth! com- 
plete.” | 


xxxv. 
Desist, O queen! the plan thou deign'st propose, 
© Barbs with new pangs the shaft of tort'ring pain. 
Ah! why against my will my soul constrain 
Fo scorn each gift that from thy bounty flows 7 
No deed of guilt shall these vile fetters loose — 
Can folly thus,” she cried, © thy soul abuse ? 
« Wretch ! while destruction tow'rs before thy sight, 
And on yon pile death waves thy funeral light, 
« Canst thou my proffer'd hand, and throne at once re- 
fuse 7 
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xxxvi. 

« Tell me, the hero answers, tell me, queen! 
If I can aid thee by my flowing blood, 
© I at thy feet will pour the vital flood: 
And, mark ! beyond vain words, in action seen, 
© That no ungrateful wretch before thee lies 2 
My life is thine—accept the sacrifice— 
From honor, faith, I never can depart: 
Thou know'st me not forget not who thou art! 
Nor ask, oh vain request what fate itself denies l 


X XXVII. 
But more inflam'd, the more exalted truth 
And virtue strengthen his heroic heart, 
The wily wanton tries each subtle art, 
To bend the spirit of th' unconquer'd youth. 
Now lures, now threatens, falls his feet before; 
What rage and love suggest, tries o'er and o'er, 
In madd'ning passion lost—yet nothing gains. 
His stedfast soul immoveable remains, | 
True to the vow that love to chaste Amanda swore. | 
| 8 4 
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XXXVIII. 
« Die! since thou wilt, she cries with breathless ire, 
« I, I will stand in triumph o'er thy pile, - - 
0 And on thy death-pang-feast my greedy smile! 
« Victim of sullen pride! dull fool !-expire !” | 
Sho speaks, and-curses loud the luckless hour 
When first she felt his hell- assisted pow r. 
Wild foams her lip, her eyes like lightning glare, 
She flies away in merciless des pair, 


xxxIxX. 
Meanwhile report, whose murmurs never fail 
To gain fresh vigor as they circle round, 
Swelling from ear to ear the echoed sound, 
To Sherasmin and Fatma brought the tale 
Was Seis d, sad wretch I devoid. of grace and shame ! 
Was by the sultan seiz d upon the spot, 
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„A. 
If free from guilt their much- lov id master dies, 
Yet; had he sinn'd, their hearts had pity houn: 
Faith glories in the test when misery tries. 
They shed not fruitless tears in vain lament ; 
Pledg'd to endure the unforeseen event, 
Both vow to free him from the gaping tics, 
Or, if the effort fail, to share his doom: 
Both, with their much lov'd lord; at once to die content, 


2 
In short, ere morning's fatal light arose, 

The plan sueceeds that Fatma's courage weaves : 1 
Her cautious vigilance the guard deceives. 
She slides where Rezia rock'd to soft repose, 
Tranc'd in fond dreams of Huon sweetly sleeps. 
Joy, that in tears of chrilling rapture steeps 
The long lost friends, awhile their speech cupprest— 
He lives !“ bursts forth from Fatma's struggling breast, 
*The hero lives “ she cries, then hangs her head and 
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© What $ay'st thou d' wild with joy Amanda cries, 
And falls upon her neck my Huon near! 
© Where is he ?—Fatma, speak ! 'Tis death to hear !** 
With interrupting sobs the nurse replies 
« Help thy lov'd lord rend, rend his bonds in twain ! 
Burst ope his prison, haste! or help is vain— 
« For thee he falls Death hovers o'er the youth! 
Then she relates, how firm his fearless truth, 
And what mad rage inflames the fair sultana's brain. 


XLIII. 
Already tow'rs on high the fatal pyre: 
No power on earth can rescue from the grave, 
If Zoradine should fail the wretch to save. 
The pangs of death Amanda's shriek inspire: 
Rous d in wild haste she rushes from her bed, 
Casts o'er her limbs a night-gown loosely spread, 
Bound by a girdle to her throbbing breast; | 
Burds thro' the zlaves that guard the sultan's rest, 7 
And to Almansor couch is awift as lightning sped. | 
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| XLIV, 
Wing'd with wild haste her Huon's life to save, 

Low at the sultan's feet Amanda bends ; 

Down her pale cheek the gushing tear descends, 

And floating ringlets o'er her bosom wave. 

& Oh! let me not, Almansor ! beg in vain ! 

«© And, bow'd before thee, fruitlessly complain! 

« If yet this wretched life deserve thy care, 

«* Swear thou wilt grant my firs, my only pray'r! 

« My peace depends on thee—do thou these tears ro- 

strain!“ 


xl v. 
Pleas'd and surpriz'd, he cries, O maid divine! 
Name but thy wish, and instantly receive 
Oh! speak I nor let a doubt my bosom grieve! 
© I live to please thee—all I have is thine | 
Lol at thy feet my realm, my wealth, my throne ; 
© But one sole treasure Mansor calls his own, 
Let me thy charms, celeſtial maid ! secure 
« Swear it. By Alla!” swears the love-tranc'd Moor, 
« Then grant me Hasan'slife] but that, and that alone !” 
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XLVI. . 

What l' as with tr oubled mien he backward bends, 
What have thy lips, rash fair ! unweeting said 
© Ah! what to thee that slave's detested head ?'— 
— his life; my:life depaal'— 
on him! thou idly raw'st Þ che king teplies: _ - 
© Wake from this fev'rous dream Ahe wretch despize— 
Abuse not thus the right that beauty gave: 
* Love's boundless right—ab ! what, to thee a slave, 
Who suffers for his crime ?'—* For truth alone he | 

XLVIL, N 

He dies uncullied by disgraceful deeds; 

4 True to his faith, he stood the dangerous test: , 
« That in his pangs with equal misery bleeds !”%— —- 
While kindling anger sparkles in his eyes, 
Relentless Zoradino l the cultan cries, | 

© Why torture thus my Soul with dread delay? 

© Ah! what to ches that alive? unfold without dizguize l 


2 © OBERON, . >2 
| XLVIII. 
&« Since thus compell'd, my voice proclaims the truth, 
«Lo! here his wife! Indissoluble bands, 


Not form'd on earth, the web of heavenly hands, 

Bind me for ever to this much-lov'd youth 

“ Sultan ! ve bend beneath the load of fate, 

% That galls us, day by day, with added weight: 
% Blest as thou art, thou soon may'st feel the blow) 
« Oh! witness of these tears | respeft my woe, | | 

Mm * ave, ere yet too late!” 


XLIX. 

© Thou Hassan's wife? and lov'st him li Above all!” 
« Scorn the base wretch! the traitor is untrue.'— - 
4% Not so !—the death he meets with fearless view 
« Springs from his truth, 'tis faith compels his fall!” — 
These eyes beheld his guilt !=* A wily make 
* Deceiv'd him and thyself From error wake!“ 
With countenance on ſire Almansor cries, 
© Too conscious of thy charms, yet, yet be wie! 
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„ x: 11106 
He dies! his fate is fixt—lI Share thy grief.'— - 
« Dies !” Rezia shrieks, this, tyrant! to his wife! ; 
i 8 « When but a word from thee redeems his life ? 
3 © And «till thy ruthless soul denies relief 1” 
| * 8s Spurn'd the harem's law. The gullty slave 
| Must die stern justice hurls him to the grave. 
Vet, since thou wilt, the lot of life and death | 
© Waits on thy word—fate hangs upon thy breath: 
* Thy voice hall fix his doom, destroy the wretch, or ave. 
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I. | 
Oh let my soul from thine th* example trace, 

* Sooth with complying smile my wounded peace, 
+ * The sufferings thou hast caus'd, oh! bid them ceaze ! 
And deign my crown upon thy temples place. 
oh l be but mine! the'traitor's guilt, tho! great, 

Is pardon'd—royal gifts on Hassan wait: 
So let him to his race in peace retire— 
Ihe mercy thou demand'st, do thou inspire: 
a One word decrees at once both mine and Hassan's fate !* 


1 


* 
OBERON, 419 
« 1 
% * 


\ 
LII. 


Scorn and indignant rage her bosom burn 
« The man I love avoids not death by ame; 
« The man I love prefers not life to fame. 
«© Tyrant! my basest slave would proudly spurn 
Thee and thy throne at price of infamy : 
My basest slave thy baffled rage defy; : C 
« With tort'ring pangs, my blood, barbarian ! spill ; 
« Yet vain thy threats, I bow not to thy will ! 
« Barbarian! vain thy rage—I ako know to die,” 


L111. 

The strength of her exalted spirit es 
His coward heart her threats the tyrant move, 
More than her pray'rs; but most, the rage of love : 
Beauty the wretch in base subjection draws— 
Vain every art to bribe her steady mind! 
How did he pray, how serpentinely wind 
With mean submission protrate at her feet ! 
What vows, what offers, threats and pray'rs repeat 
Threats, offers, Pray'rs, she scorns, to welcome death 
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3 * No pow'r on earth her forfeit life shall save, 

| © Yes—thou'shalt yield, or may I here Spire! 

—_ May Alla plunge me in eternal fire!“ 

| - The guards at distance hear the maniac cry, * | 
+ Revive, this instant l at « word comply ij 

a © Or, with the wretch sccurs· d, ascend the funeral pyre! 
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LV. 
ese J; again his frantic voice exclaims :— 
But free me from thy sight] surrounding flames, 
„ And death, terrific death! less hateful Sem 1” 
Almansor, madd'ning with revengeful ire, 5 
Wuue in his flaming eye hell fiercely glos: | 
1 Do on to the dust the negro ruler bows, | 
3 „„ FERRY Ao wk dlavizh fear, « Tis Yone his 1” 
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Already pil'd the dreadful shrine appear, ö 
Already anxious thousands flock along, 21 
To steep in pity's sympathizing tears SY 

The eye that lingers willingly delay'd, 
Where deeds of painful horror rise display d. 


The pair that perish for each other's mke, 


The pair, sole faithful found, by tures undiamy' 


Cr 


LVII, 

Twin souls from mutual love that melt in one, 
And true and faithful to their vow remain, 
Than mount by base inconstancy a throne. 
The crowd, with piteous look and tortur'd heart, 
Take in their fate a 5ympathetic part: 
Yet fearful, lest some hazard intervene, 

To check the tears that sooth the tragic scene, 
And warm from pity's fount, at sight of misery start. 
rt | 
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LVIII. 


Alas! the wretched $olace is denied, 


Turn'd face to face to mix the farewell sigh. - 

Yet heav'nly bliss the ptesent pang defy d, 

And proudly triumph d o'er the dread unknown: 

How blest to die for love and faith alone 

Death, that assails them in their youthful bloom, 

With love's eternal laurel shades their tomb. 

Death is their mutual choice—their mutual scorn 2 
throne. 


veil LIX, 

Twelve negroes, pair by pair, in dread array, 
Wave high their torches tipt with blazing fire, 
And stand in af to light the funeral pyre. 
Loud from the welkin sudden thunders ring: 


Earth totters, lightnings flash with fiery wing: 


Quench'd are the tort'ring flames—like singed hair 
The cords consume that bound th' heroie pair, 


And lol round Huan'e neck the hor is wen to wt 


l | OBERON, 

And at the instant, mid th' eventful scene, 
Almansor and Almansaris appear, | ; 
With echoing outcry loud, and mad career: TS 


To shield her Hassan flies th“ impatient queen; 
To Zoradine, Almansor. Swift advance 

And there a dauntless knight, like death to view, "oy 
With naked falchion mid th' affrighted crew, | = 


In able armour mail'd, darts with indignant glance. 1 
/ LXIs | | 
© No sooner had the grateful knight beheld, : | It 


Sweet pledge of fairy grace, his neck adorn, 
Than with melodious Whisper gently swell'd, 

His lip entices forth the sweetest tone 

That ever breath'd thro' magic ivory blown : - 

He scorns to doom a coward race to death. 

« Dance! till ye weary gasp, depriv'd of breath 
% Huon permits himself this slight revenge alone.” 
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As sounds the horn, a fascinating trance 
Seizes the mob that round the scafſold prest; 
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Halflnaked, swarthy, ragged rogues at best, . 
| 4 They spin like madmen in the whirling dance. 
1 Now with his negro set the aga raves, 
Wide and more wide the giddy circle waves: 


Whoe'er has foot to caper in the sport, 


Frisks it away, in city, harem, court, | 
Een from the sultan's self to water-bearing slaves. 


| LXIII. 
The sheik unwilling seizes by the arm 
/ The harem queen—their struggles nought avail ; 
Alike his scorn, and her reluQance fail: 
2 Tranc'd by the magic horn's provoking charm, 
The royal pair fantastic capers wage— 
In short, all Tunis maddens to engage: 
None can remain unshaken on their seat. 
| Gout, dropsy, asthma, bound with equal best, 
Nor death's convulsive pang escapes the merry rage. 
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LXIV. 

Meanwhile regardless of this puppet play, 
The faithful pair by mutual virtue grac'd, 
Tranc'd with pure bliss each other long embrac'd : | RD - 
Can speech their boundless extasy convey ? | 
Their souls to'hravenly bliss sublimely soar: 
The mournful dream out-dreamt, the trial o'er, 
Nought but its memory left to grace their love : 
Their guilt aton'd, consenting heavens approve, 
And reunite the pair that fate shall part no more. 


LXV, 

Blest in their mutual bliss, upon his steed 
The trusty Sherasmin (the sable knight) 
Melts while their souls dissol ve in pure delight. 
"Twas Sherasmin who flew with lightning speed, 
At hazard of his life, their lives to save, 
He singly dar'd the coward million brave. » 
And if his arm had fail'd beneath the strife, 
He at their feet had render'd up his life, 
Resolv d their doom to change, or find a willing grave. 
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. Downward he springs, and with exalted air 
Arid the dance, with Fatma thither flown, = | 
Hastens to help the lovers from their throne, 
And with triumphant pride receive the pair. 
With heart-felt joy the friends long-sever'd meet ; 
But higher still their throbbing pulses beat, 
When thro” the air the swan-wing'd chariot flew, 
And as they gaz'd till near and nearer drew, 
Then lightly touch'd the ground, descending at their 
feet. 


LXVII. 
They mount the car the Moors may ceaseless prance 
Long as such fancies please the fairy king: 
Tho' Sherasmin, who views the giddy ring, 


Thinks that to delve the dike, not weave the dance, 


Were better pastime for that roguish crew. 

Th' aerial steeds their noiseless course pursue ; 

Nimble as thought itself, and soft as slcep,- 

Qfer land and sea their pinions smoothly sweep 

While zephyrs fan the clouds that round the chariot flew, 


OBERON»s | 427 


£ LXVIII. 5 
Already they behold where twilight sweeps | 
Her veil of shapeless mist o'er mount and hill: 
In many a lake that calm beneath her sleeps. 
Night far and wide her silent shadow flings, 

The self. rein d swans their course celestial leave: 
When, as if woven from the rosy eve, 
Radiant before their sight a floating palace springs ! 


LXIX, 
Girt with a pleasant grove, sweet shades between, - 

Where arching rose- trees meet in wavy play, 

Appear'd the palace Whose alluring ray x 

Bright thro' the wood's o'ershadowing foliage seen, 

Diffus'd around its wide-resplendent light. — | 


« This, was not this the place ?” 5oft-breath'd the knight: 


Yet, ere he forms the sound, a golden gate 


At once expands, and lo! in graceful state, 
Twice ten fair virgins float before their ravish'd sight: 


. 
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| © With ever-blooming cheeks the virgins mobe, 
Beauteous as May, and deck'd in robes of snow; 
And hail, triumphant from the world of woe, 
8 The pair whom Oberon greets with boundless love. 
To graceful measures glides the choral throng, 
And truth's immortal guerdon swells the song 
“ Come, faithful pair!“ (while golden cymbals ring, 
Light as they weave the dance, and sweetly sin) 
4e Blest peir l receive this wreath! to you these flowers 
belong.” 


* 5 LXXI, 
Rapt.in another world, float hand in hand, 
Where rang'd on either side the virgins stand: 
There, as a sun, before their dazzled glance, 
And like a bridegroom rob'd in radiant sheen, 
No more in sweet disguize, a lovely child; 
= On youth's full: bloce emal bub amid, 
And sparkling on his hand ch · enchanted ring is cen. 
whe - ; 
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LXXII. 

Titanis Shy his de, with reew wrenth's, 
Gleams like a bride in moonlight's modest ray ; 
Their wedded hands a myrtle crown display 
& Take,” with sweet tone their souls harmonious breath'd, 
Thou faithful pair! for you alone decreed, 
4 This well-carn'd chaplet, viftory's heav'nly meed 1 
Receive from friendly hands the gift divine! © 
And long as ye retain this favor'd sign, 
« So never from your hearts hall happiness recede !” 


| LXXIII. 
Scarce had the fairy king the word exprest, 

Than from the air a cloud is seen to bend: 
Three elfine sicters from its lap descend, 
Each with a lily waving o'er her breast : 
Soft to the play of golden harps they glide : 
With these a child of wondrous grace descry'd ; 
The kneeling nymphs present him to their queen : 
Titania o'er him bows her smiling mien, 
Then with a kiss restores to Huon's breathless bride. 


LX XIV. 
— of that angelic band V 
That rang'd before them glide in graceful row, 
And, as they step, their path with roses stroy, 
They float where Oberon's golden gates expand, 
And reach the throne where joys eternal dwell. 
But what they saw and heard, no tongue can tell : 


Vet what the lip, entranc'd in bliss, supprest, | 
Spoke in their grateful look to heaven addrest, 


Spoke in their lifted eye, whence tears of rapture fell. 


LXxxv. 

Soſt in a sleep enchanting died away _ 

The holy dream and arm in arm, at morn, 

Upon a bank of moss, as newly born, 
"They found themselves, fresh rising with the ray: 

In rich caparison and stately pride, 

Four milk-white steeds stood prancing by their side: 
And there in heaps upon the bushes round, ; 
Stores of bright armour, and rich robes were found: 
Armour for princely knight, and robes for royal bride. 
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IXxXxvI. | 
The kf, „hen heart with boundles rapture lexps, 
Rouses from deep repose his trusty 'squire : 
Amanda's  cye with look of ford din 
Hangs o'er her smiling babe, who softly sleeps 
In Fatma's lap—entranc'd they gaze around 4 
The wondrous scenes their doubtful sense confound— 
t Where,” cries his ravish'd liegeman, in what land, 
« Where are we ?—lo! what well-known scenes expand! 
Look to the west, and say, in what delightful ground ?”' 
. 
LXXVII. 
gene com . e bis wenn „ 
He who had much experienc'd, he whos eyes 
Had look'd on miracles without surprize, 
Beholds the real scene with strange amaze— 
The winding streams of Seine before him roll! 
The towers of Paris fascinate his soul! — 
He looks again, he doubts, he rubs his brow, 
Looks ever back with quick impatient glow— 
Does then no dream deceive ?—already reach'd- the 
goal 7 
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+ 8 IXXVIII. | 
| | And as he views, o'ercome with sweet delight, 
| „ | Lola new scene of warlike pomp expands! 


The castle rings around with glitt'ring bands: 
The trumpet Summons—and before his Sight, ; 
Mail'd for the tournament, in bright attire, 
Prance to the barriers many a knight and *squire— 
+5 My happiness,“ cries Huon, hope exceeds! » 
R If no false dream my cheated eye-sight feeds, 
© The tourney now invites I— haste! Sherasmin, en- 
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Lxxix. 
The old man hastes, the while with sumptuous art 
Proud Fatma decks Amanda's angel grace; 
For all that in this far and foreign place 
Suited her rank, or could a charm impart 
To native loveliness, in rich array, | 
Jewels and robes in heaps before them lay.— N 
Sir Huon, while his soul dissolves in bliss, 
Prints on his smiling boy the frequent kiss, 
And rocks him on his knee in fond parental play. 
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And now he ces with ever new desire 
His lovely bride in splendid robes array'd, 
Vainly adorn'd by art's superfluous aid: 
Alike she charms in plain or rich attire— 
If but a rose o'ershade her mowy breast, 
If by the hand of pride, in jewels drest, 
| Resplendent diamonds o'er her bosom flame, 
In gem or simple flow'r, unrival'd grace possest. 


LXXXI. 

Now Sherasmin returning brings the new 

«© Three days the barriers, Sir, have open stood : 
| 4 Charles mill tormented by his ms hang mood, 
«© With rage implacable thy shade pursues. 
Three days has fame the solemn lists proclaim'd : 
Guess what the prize of glorious victory nam'd ? 
© No less than Huon's honors and estate 
« To xe thy triumph o'er opposing fate, 
« Such thought has ne'er in dreams the raging king in- 

flam'd.“ 


_ 
ah 2 
4 8 
3 * 
* * 
TT 
. 
Mi 


ma 
* 


r pO8 Ry " 82 


a 
— 


— 


N 
* 


N 


* N 


8 — 4 
PR <i> ewe» a "IG 


| 7 NI. 2 
© Arm, arm mel“ wild with joy, Sir Huon cries, 

Most grateful news || Now Huon lives again | / - | 
What birth once gave, now valor shall obtain. 
© Ah! if this hand hall fail to win the prize; 
8 So may the emperor at his will assigu, Nr 
To one more worthy, lands that once were mine !'— 
Amanda beams on him inspiring charms, (2 
Her heart beats conquest, as adorn'd in arms 


LXXXIII. 

On stately steeds, Sir Huon and the fair, 
Charm'd by their state, wherever they appear, 
All eyes are fixt upon the lovely pair. 
The gazing throng that fills the echoing street, 
Crowds to their cours; gay Shouts their presence greet, 
Now at the'lists the knight, his breast on flame, 
To Heaven and Sherasmin commends the dame, 5 


And draws his vizor down, and hastes the foe to meet. 
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Loud acclamations ring from iide to side — 
Soon as he enter d on th' appointed place, 
His warlike port, and high heroic grac, 
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Outshone the bravest that had dar'd abide 


Dark on his steed the knight was Seen to lor, 
Had lightly won the honor of the course: N 
Charles with his barons girt stood gazing from the to:. 
| LXXXV 
The knight, as knight became of princely breed, a 


Salutes the dames, and judges in à row, 
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And paces round and round his fiery steed :- | - -- | 


He dares contend with him the prize of ſame— 
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But as he swore he was by birth a Frank, | 
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Poising, be chooses from a heap of spes 
One that on trial Sem'd of heaviest weight, 
And waving it aloft with graceful state, ; 
Bold at his place in manly pride appears : 
Amandzs's throbbing breast strange fear reveals, 
: While many a fervent prayer in secret steals 
Wing' d to the heav'nly saints and guardian sprite, 
When, from the barriers loos'd, each rival knight ; 
Spurs his impatient steed, as loud the trumpet peals. | ; 


| 53 LXXXVII. 
1 How swell'd the rage of that indignant knight, | : 
Who prone. on earth had east with conq'ring lance | 
All who had dar'd within the lists advance! 
How swell'd his boundless rage, in doubtful fight 
Again to hazard his heroic fame ! 
Of Doolin of Mayence the heir he came: 
Jousts were to him like huntings of the hare : 
15 He raves, and like a bolt that fires the air, 
Against Sir Huon storms with death- directed aim · 


3 LXXXVII I. 

But Huon, fixt unshaken in his seat, 
Confronts th assailant in his middle course, 
Prone hurls him side-way proztrate at his feet. 
Bruis d, scarce alive, regardless of diggrace, 

His rival risks no more a Second race: 

Four pages from the lists the warrior bear; 
Loud peals of victory rend the shouting air, 
And Huon stands alone victorious on the place. 


LXXXIX. : 

Awhile he stands in triumph at the goal, 
Lest some advent'rous knight should haply bend, 
But none advance—how throbs our hero's soul ! 
He greets Amanda with impatient speed, 
And guides the goddess on her stately steed. 
Now at the court arriv'd, with graceful air, 
The warrior from her palfry lifts the fair, 
And leads where shouting throngs their joyful path pre- 
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Before the king his spirit ems to stand! 
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| Up the high marble steps he leads the queen: 
A veil light-hov'ring like a silver cloud, 
Conceals her lovely features from the crowd— 
No eye can pierce the dazzling maze between. 
By keen impatience fir'd, to know how fate 
Will close the scene, surrounding thousands wait. 
A spacious hall expands—in council shown, 
High peers, and barons bold, surround a throne 
Where Charlemagne appears in proud imperial state. 


_- 


| XC. 
Our bero lifts che helmet from his head; 
And boldly.ent'ring, like the god of dy, 


His golden ringlets down his armour play— 


All, wond'ring, greet bees den 5 


Sir Huon with Amanda, hand in hand, bog, ler 
« Behold ! obedient to his plighted vow, 
Thy vazal, covereign liege! returning to thy land. 
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XII. 

« For by the help of Heaven this arm has done 
What thou enjoin'dst—and lo ! before thine eye 
© The beard and teeth of Asia's monarch lie, 
« At hazard of my life, to please thee, won; 
« And in this fair, by every peril tried, 
The heiress of his throne, my love, my bride l 
He spoke: and lol at once her knight to grace, 
OF falls the veil that hid Amanda's face, 
And a new radiance gilds the hall from side to side. 


XCI1I. 

An angel seems array'd in heavenly light, 
(Yet milder than the forms that grace the sky, 
Mild, o that man might gaze, nor gazing die, 
To stand confest before their wond'ring sight— 
So stately, yet so lovely to behold, _ 
Crown'd with her myrtle wreath, and silver fold, 
Amanda $shines—Titania deigns descend, 
And joins unseen the triumph of her friend: 


While every heart bows down at once by love control'd, | 
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Charles from his throne descends, with noble grace * 


Bids welcome to the court the beauteous bride: 

The peers that press around on every side, ü 

The youthful hero in their arms embrace be 

The youthful hero, from such perils freed, 

Who home return'd, achiev'd th advent'rous deed— 

The emperor clasps him with paternal hand— 

„ And ne'er,” he cries, © be wanting to our land 

& A prince like thee, to win high virtue's heavenly 
meed.“ 


THE END, 
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Page. Stanza. Line. 
96, Lix, 5, after he stands, insert comma; after wonder, 
diele hyphen, and insert comma 
999 LxVv, 4, after line 4, insert : 
© Yet ah! it racks my soul with inward woes.” 
110, xv, 6, dele comma after looking 
138, x, 8, for eyes read eye 
146, XVIII, 7, for her read this 
147, XX, + after beholds, dele comma : 
157z xLI, , for right read rite 
174, LxxXV, 5, after pair, dele full-stop 
133, Iv,' 3, for wreaths, read wreathes 
194, XXVI, 1, after belov'd, dele comma 
2, after grace, insert comma; after heart, dele 
comma 


224, XXXV, 2, after will, insert semicolon 
| dele comma after ra 
3, dele full-stop after day 

229, xLv, 6, insert comma after promis d 
1 321, XLVIII, 4, for cliſt read cleft 
of | 334, XI, 9, for remain'd read remain 

393 I, 95 for hate fiction of a dream, read 

vain dream that mock d the zight / 
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